D 


— 


(na eae 
1 TMASON* KINPZIERSKI 


CHE-RING-OF 


Che TIBELUNG 


DEDICATION 


To Patrick Mason, who 
introduced me fo The Ring. 


To Mike Friedrich, who shepherded 
the project along for so many years. 


And to Mike Richardson, 
for staying the course. 


PCR 


|) ae. 


5 


ib 


| CRE-RING-OF-CRE-MIBELUNG | 


Sas 


— 


< =< 


, 
i 


a 
SOS SE 


rsspemm emai —> 


N:P CRAIG RUSSELL 


translated by colored by lettered by 


PATRICK LOVERN GALEN 
MASON KINDZIERSKI SHOWMAN 


president & publisher 
MIKE RICHARDSON 


collection editor 


DANIEL CHABON 


assistant editor 


IAN TUCKER 


original series editor 


SCOTT ALLIE 


collection designer 


RICK DELUCCO 


digital production 


RYAN JORGENSEN 


Executive Vice President NEIL HANKERSON ® Chief Financial Officer TOM WEDDLE ® Vice President 
of Publishing RANDY STRADLEY ® Vice President of Book Trade Sales MICHAEL MARTENS ® Vice President of Busi- 
ness Affairs ANITA NELSON ® Editor in Chief SCOTT ALLIE * Vice President of Marketing MATT PARKINSON ® Vice 
President of Product Development DAVID SCROGGY ® Vice President of Information Technology DALE LaAFOUNTAIN 
* Senior Director of Print, Design, and Production DARLENE VOGEL ® General Counsel KEN LIZZI * Editorial Director 
DAVEY ESTRADA ® Senior Books Editor CHRIS WARNER ® Executive Editor DIANA SCHUTZ ® Director of Print and 
Development CARY GRAZZINI ® Art Director LIA RIBACCHI ® Director of Scheduling CARA NIECE ® Director of 
International Licensing TIM WIESCH ® Director of Digital Publishing MARK BERNARDI 


a) 


Published by Dark Horse Books 
A division of Dark Horse Comics, Inc. 
10956 SE Main Street 
Milwaukie, OR 97222 


DarkHorse.com 


Second edition: August 2014 
ISBN 978-1-61655-401-9 


ISSO WBGAP 
Printed in China 


International Licensing: (503) 905-2377 
To find a comic shop in your area, call the Comic Shop Locator Service toll-free at (888) 266-4226. 


The Ring of the Nibelung Copyright © 2000, 2001, 2014 P. Craig Russell. All rights reserved. Dark Horse 
Books® and the Dark Horse logo are registered trademarks of Dark Horse Comics, Inc. All rights reserved. No 
portion of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted, in any form or by any means, without the express written 
permission of Dark Horse Comics, Inc. Names, characters, places, and incidents featured in this publication either 
are the product of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons (living 
or dead), events, institutions, or locales, without satiric intent, is coincidental. 


This volume collects The Ring of the Nibelung: The Rhinegold #1-#4, The Ring of the Nibelung: 
The Valkyrie #1-#3, The Ring of the Nibelung: Siegfried #1-#3, and The Ring of the Nibelung: 
Gétterdaémmerung #1-#4, published by Dark Horse Comics. 


PREFACE 


ver since it was first performed at Bayreuth in 
Bee Wagner's Der Ring des Nibelungen has 
presented producers with visual problems. When 
does the action take place? In mythical times. 
How did people dress in mythical times? We don’t 
know. But Wagner, in 1876, had his gods with 
horned helmets, and he tried as far as possible to 
follow his own stage directions: Fricka in Die 
Walkiire arrives in a chariot drawn by two rams; 
Briinnhilde rides a horse named Grane; Fafner 
turns into a dragon; 
and so on, including at 
the very end the over- 
flowing of the Rhine 
and the destruction of 
Valhalla. He must have 
known that he was ask- 
ing for the impossible 
or the ludicrous. 


Grappling with these 
problems has led in 
recent years to many 
divided approaches by 
stage directors. Some 
productions, like that 
at the New York Metro- 
politan, have tried to 
keep as closely as possi- 
ble to the original stage 
instructions, only to be 
denounced by many 
critics as perpetuating a 
museum piece. Others, 
like Sir Peter Hall at 
Bayreuth, have found a 
modern way of coping with them, not to 
universal satisfaction at first. Others have given 
the four operas a contemporary or a nineteenth- 
century setting, but this creates new problems. 
Wotan can be a frock-coated tycoon but he still 
has to carry his spear, Siegmund and Sieglinde 
need their swords, and Fafner has to be a dragon, 
because these elements are essential to the plot. 
You can’t dispense with them. 


How then can we come nearest to seeing The Ring 
as Wagner saw it in his mind as he composed 
it? Did he really think it could be staged as he 


visualized it, or did he think ahead to a time when 
a new technology such as the cinema could 
accomplish what he intended? A film of The Ring 
is the only way all the magical effects could be 
depicted, especially now in the age of the 
computer. Failing that, and with stage directors 
failing us, the best way of all is through our own 
imaginations or an artist’s imagination. In P. Craig 
Russell’s graphic books of the whole cycle, 
we see The Ring almost as it might have been 
seen through Wagner's 
eyes (and how thrilled 
he surely would have 
been with the Ride of 
the Valkyries). Russell’s 
drawings, like Arthur 
Rackham’s many years 
ago, show us the gods 
and the mortals not as 
figures from some un- 
imaginable dark age, 
but as believable beings 
seen through modern 
eyes. In the world of 
Superman and Batman, 
Siegfried and Siegmund 
acquire a new dimen- 
losing 
stature. 


sion without 
their 
In this, Russell is vastly 
helped by Patrick Ma- 
son’s translation of the 
text, which retains the 
dignity and weight of 
the original without 
recourse to contempo- 
rary slang or vernacular. It is an achievement 
which deserves the widest circulation, especially 
among young people to whom the world of The 
Ring has hitherto been a closed book. It may help 
them to find it, as I have done for a lifetime, a 
source of continuing and unfading pleasure, 
excitement, and inspiration. 


heroic 


Michael Kennedy 
London 


Michael Kennedy is the author of the Oxford 
Dictionary of Music, and is a music critic 
for the London Telegraph. 


INTRODUCTION 


. Craig Russell is one of the world’s greatest 

living comic-book artists and this, his impas- 
sioned and ambitious adaptation of Richard 
Wagner's epic Ring of the Nibelung, is a spectacular 
example of a maestro at the absolute height 
of his creative powers and skills. Craig has always 
been the sort of creator to follow his own muse, 
and consistent themes of passion, destiny, and 
retribution have long been the flesh and blood 
of his artistic endeavors. And, of course, there is 
opera. Seemingly alone amongst his host of 
talented contemporaries, Craig sees the obvious 
connection between the two art forms: opera, the 
grand marriage of music and words in order to 
stage a resounding narrative, and comics, the 
seamless partnership of pictures and words in 
order to achieve the same. For years, Craig has 
been producing brilliant adaptations of his 
favorite operatic selections, all of which have 
only honed his abilities for this, his most 
challenging effort yet. 


Wagner’s cycle of four continuous yet distinct 
operas is renowned for its powerful distillation of 
ancient German myth into a (relatively) more 
modern translation. While capturing the mystic 
majesty of these legends, Wagner’s vision lets us 
see the personalities and motivations behind the 
personas of godhead and hero, villain and martyr. 
The structure of this famous musical saga is equal- 
ly powerful, with each movement (The Rhinegold, 
The Valkyrie, Siegfried, and  Gdétterdéimmerung) 
comprising its own, separate opera and libretto, 
yet remaining intricately connected via various 
narrative motifs that eventually bring together all 
the elements into one cohesive whole. In the 
course of this marathon achievement Wagner 
attempts nothing less than to describe the endless 
tide of history, the sum of all earthly existence, 
and the tragic triumph of love. 


This is the opera that most laypeople think about 
when they think of opera. This is the one where 
the fat lady sings (although in Craig’s version, 
she’s justly striking). And this has proven to be the 
pinnacle of Craig Russell’s creative quest. 


Like his adaptive source, Craig understands the 
incredible magnitude of composition and the 


magical manipulation of symbols. His visual 
depictions proceed and progress with a musical 
pace and his cinematic staging is nothing short of 
astounding. I mean, the guy pulls off the creation 
of the universe on page one! Not a single element 
is wasted in Craig’s art as colors, lines, balloons, 
and panels stylishly take the place of notes, 
chords, stage, and songs. His lush figure drawing 
combines with his keen graphic sensibility to 
create a singular staging that seems beautifully 
grounded in reality, yet always seems to pay hom- 
age to the theatrical nature of what it is adapting. 


And like his source, Craig understands the all- 
consuming nature of shadows and the all-perva- 
sive presence of light. There’s a lush sensuality 
that Craig perceives in the Ring cycle that usually 
gets lost in more sonorous interpretations. Be it in 
describing the gods’ endless lust for power or the 
ultimately more triumphant, human longing for 
love, Craig’s art is full of the throbbing pulse of 
creation and life. Seductively beckoning portals 
and powerfully phallic imagery abound with an 
awesome energy throughout all four books. 
Passions flare and emotion runs rampant as Craig’s 
almost decadent depictions run vibrant and 
ecstatic across the page. 


Life, they seem to convey, is born through the 
pulsating summation of love, the conjoined yin 
and yang. Set free of the singular, catastrophic 
effects of pride and greed, unbridled beauty reigns 
supreme in the eternal cycle of death and rebirth. 


Craig Russell has attained a level of mastery that 
most artists only dream about. His obvious sense 
of passion and delight shines on every page of 
what must feel like an amazing achievement. The 
Ring of the Nibelung is the stunning realization of a 
vision made real, the resounding crescendo of a 
voice made whole. 


Bravo, my friend. 
Matt Wagner 
(no relation that I know of) 
Portland, Oregon 


Matt Wagner is the Eisner Award-winning 
creator of Grendel and Mage. 
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FLOSS- 
HILDE , 
HELP ME 
CATCH THE 
WAYWARD 
WATCHER. 


WAVES IN 
THE WATER, 


OUGHT. TAKE UP 


YOUR POST 
OR YOU'LL 


OOOHH! WHAT 
PRETTY THINGS TO FIND 
IN THIS DARKNESS, 


SOME THING YS 
IN THE a eee 
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, NOUR RADIANT 
LOVELINESS. 
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PLAYMATE 
OR TWO. 


THEN I'LL 
INSTRUCT 
HIM, SISTERS. 


WOULD LOVE 
TO TEASE YOU 

AND HOLD YOU 

CLOSE, IF YOu 

WOULD ONLY 
SLIP INTO 
MY ARMS. 


“ MY FEARS 
ARE IN VAIN. 
OUP FOE IS | 
A LOVER, 


HOW TI SLITHEP \ N 
AND SLIDE ON \ iy oven 
THESE SLIMY -- : RUSHES TO 
STONES. NO la GREET ME. 
GRASPING ! J 
OR GRIPPING y ” 
CAN GAIN < 


AS WIZE AS \ift 


YOU ARE 
HANPSOME, 


NOW TO 
CATCH THIS 
NYMPH... 


NOT ALL 
OF US ARE 
AS FALSE AS 
WOGLINDE. 


SEE THAT 
YOU ARE THE 
MM SWEETEST. 
COME CLO- 
/ SER TO 
», ME. 


IF YOU 
WOULD WOO 
ME, LET ME 
I LONG TO FEEL @AZE AT MY 
YOUR TENDER YOUNG 
ARMS ABOUT MY NECK 
AND TO REST MY 
CHEEK ON THE 
FULLNESS OF 
YOUR BREAST. 


YOU HORPIBLE 
HALF APE! SMELLY 


FIND SOMEONE WHO 
CAN STANP YOU, 


HATEFUL 
CHILD’ YOU 
{ COLD, CALLOUS 
CODFIGH! GOT 


TWICE YOU HAVE BEEN “ 
GPLIRNED. THE ThileD TME ) 


OH, SISTERS, HOW 
FOOLIGH YOU ARE IF YOU 
THINK HIM UNLOVELY. 4 


MY BLOOD 
POUNDS AND 
PULSES TO HEAP 
YOUR PRAIGES. 


MASTER- 
FUL MAN. 


AHH. 

A FAIR 
TONGUE IN 
A FAIR 
MOUTH. 
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FOREVER... WITH 
THIS BRITTLE BEARD 
AGAINST MY FACE AND 
THESE HORNY HANDS 
AROUND MY WAIST 


THAT VOICE, 
LIKE THE SOFT 
SHIMMER OF 
PEARLS, 
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Hwee 
> sel r,, LAUGHTER? 
: SOUNDS THE 


ENP OF THE 
AFFAIR. 


GENTLEST GIRL. 


NOW AND 
FOREVER. 
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FEEDING ON THE 
HUMILIATION OF 
OTHERS. GO ON! 
TEASE ME --IT WILL 
BE ALL THE MORE 
PLEASURE FOR ME 
WHEN I CATCH YOU. 
I'LL SHOW YOU WHAT 


YOU'RE GOOD FoR. _ 


(SOLA 
SEERA 


DON'T BLAME 
us IF You | 

CAN'T HOLD ON j 
TO A WO- 


GO ROMANCE 
A CRAB, YOU LUSTY 
LITTLE LOBSTER. 


DECEITFUL 
NIXIES. WHEN I 
CAPTURE ONE OF YOU IN 
THESE HANDS, I'LL SHOW 
YOU WHAT TI CAN 
HOLD ON TO. 


YOULL SEE \« 
WHAT BECOMES |S oa WILL 
OF LOVE FOR BE MY 


THE LIKES JOY. 


SISTERS, 
LOOK’ THE 

SUN J& WAKING 
THE SLEEPING 
GOLD. 


SEE HOW 
HER SMILING 
RAYS SHINE IN 
THE DEPTHS 
OF THE 
WATER. 


THE 
DAPKNESS 
RETREATS 

AT HEP 
GLORY. 
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"_,, AND OPENING WIDE 
HIS ARMS, GREETS 
THE DAY WITH JOY- 
FUL DELIGHT.” 


a "|. SEE HOW HE SMILES 
...NOW SHE KI6SES AT HEP TOUCH... 


THE SLEEPER'S 
EYES AWAKE... 


JOIN IN OL? 

CAMES IN THE 

SPARKLING} 
WAVES. 


QY sINe your 
(WW 224/6E AND 
LAUGHING \| WELL DANCE |/f 
DELIGHT. YOU \\ IN DIVINE yulf 
SHINE AND SHIMMER DELIGHT. iy 
AND GLOW. GLEAMING, f Zp 
YOUR GLOPY RE- WG, 
FLECTG IN THE \ 4 
FLAMING y 
WATERS. 


YOU'VE NEVER HEARD 
OF THE GOLDEN EYE 
WHICH WAKES WITH 

EACH NEW SUN? 


GREATEST 
JOY, 


INCEED. 
THE RULE OF 
THE WORLD CAN 
BE HAD IF IT BE 
FAGHIONED 
INTO A 
RING. 


WOULD NOT 
SCOFF IF YOU 
KNEW OF ITS 
WONDERFUL 


em” = 40 SAID OUR FATHER, 


AND HE ALGO COMMANDED US 
TO GUARD AGAINST THIEVES 


4. 


YOUR 
VABBERING 
MOUTHS, 


ONLY ONE WHO AND EVERYTHING 
; IS WILLING TO — IN CREATION WANTS 
FLOSSHILDE, FORSWEAR LOVE 
YOU WORPIER. YOU KNOW COMPLETELY 
THAT THERE |S ONLY ONE ree 
WAY TO MAKE THE GOLD THAT ONE 


MALLEABLE. Y CAN FORGE 
N\ THE RING. 
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ALL, Oui OWN 
PASSIONATE Jeeakk 3 HUSS ALMOST CRUEL 
BROKE YOU : YOU WON'T 

LOVE ME 


PEST, HEE. »© 
es ECE ¢ A 3 IN TWO, 
i ans THEN I'LL Tey 
HEART Less THE PLEASURE 
> OF POWER. 
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BE CAPEFUL, = 
SISTERS! WE'LL 
500ON BE MAIDENS 
NO MORE, 


I RIP 
@ FLOM THE 
ROCK YOUR 
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DARK, FOR > FORGE THE 
THE LIGHT AE RING OF 
WILL SOON | ; REVENGE. 
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NOW, SECURE WITHIN 4 
THE SACRED HALL 
INVINCIBLE, HONORED 
Co» BY ALL MEN, MY 
POWER GEKOWING. 
SACKED,,, 
INVING BLE, 


MY WILL AND 
DESIRE STAND 
SHINING BEFORE 
ME -- SOARING 


AND RESPLEN- 
DENT. 


MY DREAM IG 
ACCOMPLISHED 


ie ie 


BUT WHAT 
OF THE PRICE? 
WHAT OF 
MY SISTER, 


I WELL KNOW 
THE AGREEMENT I 
MADE WHEN I BOUND THE 
INGOLENT GIANT BROTHERS 
. BY OATH TO BUILD THIS 


FORTRESS. IT STANDS 


PROUDLY, THANKS 
TO THEI? BRUTE 
STRENGTH. 


IT |S 
OF NO 
CONCERN 


OH, THE FRIVOLOUS FALSEHOOD 
OF YOU FICKLE MEN, KEEPING US 


SQ WOMEN APART FEOM THE SHAME- AND 
Seat L SELLING OF MY SISTER. WAS |T NOT 
ae °° “i : FRICKA, WHO 


WHAT WILL YOU NOT 
SACRIFICE IN YOUR 
THIPST FOR POWER? 


BEGOGED ME TO 
BUILD A FAIP 
CASTLE FOR HEP? 

HONOR AND 

PRIDE ? 
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I HAD HOPED 
TO PUT AN END TO 
YOUR WANDERING 


INCPEASE 
YOU POWER 
ANP EXTEND 
YOUR -- 


NOT 

SOME PITIFUL 

HOUSE BOUND 
MORTAL. 


WELL, AT 
LEAST MORTAL 
MEN LOVE THEI 
WIVES AND DON'T 
DIGHONOR THEM BY 
\ GAMBLING THEM 
AWAY FOR THE 
IDLE TOYS OF 


te PALIN 


AND I SUPPOSE 
I WAS WITHOUT 


Wiss] 1 4% NOT GacziFicine 


YOUR SIGTER TO THOSE 


IN TRUTH, I HAVE ALWAYS 
HELD WOMEN IN THE 


LOVE, WHEN I HIGHEST ESTEEM. ae BEASTS. 
x GACRIFICED THIS a . NOR HAS 
AM EYE FOR THE THAT EVEZ 


PRIVILEGE OF 
WOOING YOU. 


BEEN MY 
INTENTION. 


THEN 
PREPACPE 
TO PROTECT 
HEP NOW, VOTON. 
FOR SHE COMES 
IN FEAR AND 


$0 IT 
BEGINS 


WHEE. 
1S LOGE? 


LOGE!? 
THAT TRICKSTER? 
HASN'T HE DONE 
ENOUGH HARM? 
DOES A GOD 


NEED THE HELP 
OF A CLOWN? 
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WHERE PLAIN 
COURAGE IG 
CALLED FOR I 
NEED NO HELP 


BROTHERS / 
FASOLT 
PURBUES ME! 


e BUT LOGE’ ADVISED THE 


CONTRACT AND ONLY BY HIS CUN- 
NING CAN OUR FOES BE TURNED 
AGAINST THEMSELVES. 


I RELY , 
ON HIM NOW, 


LOGE HAS FOR 
SAKEN YOU, VOTON 
ys SN 


De 


1. BUT THE 

BROTHERS 
FASOLT AND 
FAFNIP HAVE 


WE SLEPT NOT, BUT TOILED FAR AWAY, TAKE 
mem PILING STONE ON STONE TO MAKE WALL, POSSESSION 
Y\| CATE, AND DOOR. THERE IT STANDS, 
j BRIGHT IN THE DAYLIGHT. 


My YOUR LONG LABOR 
Ze WE AGREED TO DONNER, FROH/ HAS MUDDLED YOUR? 
=e TAKE FIEIA BROTHERS, MIND, FAGOLT. Z CAN- 

AS PAYMENT/ RESCUE ME/ NOT SELL MY SISTER. 


YOU, GON OF LIGHT, GO LIGHTLY 
MOVED, LISTEN: ALL THAT YOU 
ARE COMES THROUGH THE CON- 
TRACTS YOU HAVE MADE. ON THAT 
SPEAR YOU HAVE BOUND US TO 
PEACE. BREAK YOUR WORD AND 
YOU BREAK OUR PEACE AS WELL. 


A SIMPLE 
GIANT 
COUNSEL 
THE GREAT 


HA/ ANP NOW YOU OUR LIVES APE 
MOCK US. YOUR HALO WE SWEAT 
PROUD PACE AWAY OUP DAYS 
REIGNS IN BEAUTY AND BRUISE OUR 
ANP YET You BODIES TO WIN 
FOOLISHLY BARTER 
iG THAT LOVELINESS 
HOW COULD \ AWAY--FOR WHAT? 
YOU TAKE SE!- . y 
OUSLY WHAT WAS 
SPOKEN IN JEST? & 


WHAT USE IS 
THIS CHARMING 
GODDESS TO You 

LOUTS? 


STOP THIS CHATTER, 
BROTHER. SHE MAY BE 
BEAUTIFUL, BUT HER 
REAL WORTH I IN 
THE GOLDEN APPLES 
THAT SHE ALONE 
CAN GROW! 


THEY GIVE THE 
COPS ETERNAL 
LIFE. 40 IF WE 
TAKE HER WE 
ALSO KILL THEM, 


$0, FASOLT AND FAFNIP. 
HEY, BROTHERS, HELP ME TEST 
THE WEIGHT OF MY HAMMER. 


STAY OUT OF 


THIS, DONNER. 
WE'RE ONLY HERE 
TO COLLECT 
OUP WAGE. 


7. IN FULL MEASURE 
MY FRIENDS. 


THEY HAVE 
| SWORN OATHS ON 
\ MY SPEAR -- 

YOU MAY NOT 

ATTACK 

THEM! 


Fen YOu 
EAN THIS, 
AH -- VOTON x 
ABANDONS ME. * aarrerl ag 


CLOSURE 
OF YOUR 
EVIL 
CON- 

\ TRACTS 


BARGAIN 
WITH THE 
GIANTS. 


WELL, WHILE YOU? 

BROTHERS HERE DREAMT = < 
OF FEAST AND FINERY IN ¥ 7, AND FASOLT 
THEI? NEW HOME, 2 4 y, AND FAFNIZ 
WENT HIGH AND LOW WITH- = WORTHY OF 
OUT BED OR BOARD . 3 THEIR HIPE. 


| WALLS SOLID, 
THE STONE 
FIRMLY IN 


LISTEN -- I PROMISED 1O CONSIDER IT-- CAREFULLY AND CUNNINGLY, 
YOU KNOW BUT HOW CAN I PROMISE WHAT CANNOT BE HAD 7 


I'M YOUR ONLY 
FRIEND HEE. I 
AGREED TO PLEDGE 
FREIA AG PAYMENT 
ONLY BECAUSE YOL/ 
PROMIGED TO 
FIND A WAY 
OUT OF IT. 


HIS TYPICAL 
TWO-FACED 
TWAPOLE. 


TINGLIGH THIS 
FALSE FLAME/ 
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2 Fy CeYPERATE 


NO FURTHER 
q 
LEAVE HIM 


ALONE, I KNOW 
HIS COUNSEL IS 
BEST WHEN GIVEN 
DELIBEIATELY. | 


ee _ 


INGRATITUDE 
IS ALWAYS 
LOGE'S THANKS, 


| iC Of YOUR!) "I SEARCHED THPOUGHOUT LOVE IG THE 
INTERESTS. I HAVE BEET THE EACTH AND Ale ped HIGHEST GOOD 
TO FIND A SUBSTITUTE SKY AND SEA FOR THAT WHICH OF ALL MEN 
FOR THE LOVELY SISTER MEN PRIZED MORE HIGHLY THAN 


OF FRICKA, OF COURSE-- 
WHICH WOULD ALSO BE THE BEAUTY OF A WOMAN... 


AGREEABLE TO THE +7 IN VAIN. “ 
GIANT BROTHERS aa. 
OVER HEE. 


IK 


DWAZE 
RENOUNCED LOVE ALBERICH. 
TO GAIN THE 
PHINEGOLD. 
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THIS I , moe - Al OF? 
PROMISED SOE HAVE | tm Deseeeare 
TO TELL YOU. A_ KEPT MY WORD NZEP HEPE © 
CAN'T HELP 
ANYONE FLSE/ 


THE OWA ; AY SEE SY 
WANT THE ? LIKE A LOVELY TOY 
GOLP SO FOR THE WATE? 
BADLY? Wy -\ 


IT 1S SHAPED 
INTO A ING, 

IT GIVES ITS 

1, OWNER GREAT, 
MIGHT... 


INDEED, SUCH POWER 
AS WOLLD GIVE ITG 
OWNER MASTERY 

OF THE WORLD. 


WOULD we AH, YES, IT 
NOT THIS WOULD SEEM 
RING BE A TO BE... 
FAll2 TIZINKET ial WISE 
TO HAVE 
THIS GOLD, 
BUT, LOGE, 


; “ UNDER ITé Powe? OY e 
A> DWARVES APE ForceD S <i 
or bid TO FORGE THE RICHES OF oar 
yy (O* THE EARTH INTO MANY = $-Sidcs 
(>. BEAUTIFUL OBJECTS. SUCH 6 of 
2 ee APORNMENT COULD ENSUPE 


UN a 


BUT IT /S 
INSTANTLY 
REVEALED 


“Oe , TOO LATE AND NOW 
TO THE MEN Mey ANYWAY, WEARS THE 
WHO WILL 2 RING / 
RENOUNCE 5 
THE SWEET- 
NESS OF 


to 


THAT DEVIL WILL RULE 
US ALL IF WE DON'T GET 
THE GOLD FIZOM HIM. 7 / 
Wy 
44 


ait 


BUT SURELY 
7] IT CAN BE HAD Y 
§ NOW, WITHOUT 

RENCUNCING 


EASILY | 


7 CHILDS ‘< 
PLAY, 
REALLY. 


YOU SIMPLY STEAL WHAT 
THE THIEF STOLE...BUT 
CAREFULLY. ) 

(IT TAKES GREAT SKILL N y 

TO CAPTURE HIM. 
AND THEN YOU 
CAN RETURN THE 
GOLD TO THE PHINE 
WHERE IT BELONGS. 


THE KHINE?/ 
WHAT DOES 

THE RHINE 
HAVE TO DO 
WITH ME? 


MAY !T MEAN . 
NOTHING TO YOU. 
MANY MEN HAVE 
BEEN SENT TO A 
WATERY G2AVE BY 
THE RIVE? 
DAUGHTERS. 


TRUST ME, BROTHER, 
THIS GOLD IS WORTH MORE 
THAN THE GIRL. WE CAN 
COMMAN? IMMORTAL- 
ITY WITH THIS TOY. 


WE WILL SET- 
TLE FOR THE 
NIBELUNG‘S 
GOLD AS PAY- 
MENT INSTEAD. 


WE “DULLARDS” 
BUILT THIG CASTLE 
OUT OF ROCKS, 
SURELY YOUR GODLY 
WITS CAN OBTAIN 
THIS PLAYTHING OF 
NIGHT ALBEFICH. 


HEAP? CUP 
CONSIDERED 
WORD, FREIA 

MAY CERTAINLY 
STAY HERE 

IN PEACE 


WE WILL BING 
DOES IT! HE? BACK THIS 
COME ON, EVENING AND IF 


GIL. YOU THE RHINEGOLD |S 
WILL BE OUP , NOT HERE FOR US 
HOSTAGE. a 


OVER- 
BEAPING 


THEN SHE 
16 OURS 
FOREVER! 


YOU CLOPHOPPERS, WELL SMASH 
WELL KNOCK YOLIP EVERY TH Ne 


HEADS CLEAN OFF/ 
WELL SMASH YOU! 


AILS FRICKA? 
IS SHE PEEVED 
THAT VOTON 
GROWS PALE 
AND WAN 
BEFORE 
HIS TIME 
2 


MY LEGS 
HAVE TAKEN 
ROOT, 
HUSBAND, 
WHAT |o 
HAPPENING 
TO US? 


YOU HAVE NOT EATEN OF 
FREIA'S GOLDEN FRUIT TODAY. 


"THE GIANTS ACE 
NOT THE DULLARDS 


NOT THAT 


YOU THINK. 
IT MATTE 
el TO ME i THEY, AT LEAST, 
TO LOGE’, UNDERSTAND 
THE HALF GOD, THE STAKES OF 
FREIA WAS THIS GAME, AND 
ALWAYS STINGY HAVE AIMED AT 
WITH HEZ YOUR? HEAIZTS 
PRECIOUS THROUGH FREIAS 
GOLDEN FRUIT. 
WITH FIZEIA 


SOLD-EXCUSE ME, 
I MEAN STOLEN-~ 
FROM THE GAR- 
DEN, THE APPLES 
WILL SOON ROT 
ON THE BRANCH 
AND FALL DECAY- 
ING TO THE 


"GOON YOU 

WILL BE 
WEAK AND 
WITHEZED 
AND HELD 
IN INFAMOUS 
CONTEMPT 
: BY ALL 

| THE WORLD 


“AND AT LONG LAST 
YOUR GODLIKE LIGHT 
WILL FADE AWAY... ” 


NBELHEIM 
TO WIN THE 


GREED HAS 
PLUNGED 
US INTO 
THIS DEEP 


y) SOS WH VN 
(EC , ERS . » 
> = vy RS 2° 
“60 THE PHINE 3 
DAUGHTERS’ MOURNFUL 


PLEA HAS TOUCHED 
YOUR? HEART? 


BE QUIET, 
UNQUENCHABLE 
QUIBBLER. 


I GO TO 
DELIVER FREIA 
THE FAIR. 


INTO THIS 
SULFUKOUS 
CLEFT AND 
THROUGH THE 

CAVEINS. 


SHALL WE GO DOWN 
THROUSH THE VALLEY 
OF THE RHINE 2 


i@ i 


Oe AiO 
Pai) 


FIICKA WILL 
ANXIOUSLY WATCH 
FOR YOUR RETURN, 


THE 
GIANTS HOLP 
OU? LIFE SPIZIT 
IN THRALL. I 
GO TO FINV 
RANSOM FOR 
IT. 


FEAR YE AND 


FOR NOW 
HE IS 
WATCHING 
YOu. 


M ‘ 

“THIS WAY, ALL DO. SO IM OA 
MIGHTY A DPEMIGOR WHA 
VOTON.” DO I CAPE? 


r PREIA, NEVER 
ENOUGH APPLES 
FOR LOGE. 


Wi ME. BUT THEY 
[| NZED LOGE, For 
| HE KNOWS THE 
TWISTED WAYS 
OF THE 
WORLP. 


FORGES OF 
NIBELHEIM. 


FURNACES. 


Le SI 


HOW CRUEL 
HE I$. THEY'PE 
NO MORE THAN 
SLAVES. 
MUST BE 
TERRIBLE. 


HERE, 
HERE. 

I ONLY 
HESITATED 
BECAUSE OF AN 
IMPERFECTION. 
HEE... 

AND... 


NOW GIVE ME 

WHAT IVE COMMANDED 
YOU TO MAKE, AND /F 
YOU STALL ONE MOMENT 
MOPE, I'LL TAKE AN 

EAR OFF THAT MIS - 

SHAPEN HEAD OF 
YOURS! 


NO, No-- 


I'LL GET IT, 
MASTER, 


AHL -- 
IT 1S PERFECT. 
FIN6SHED AND 
MADE JUST AS 
TL DESIGNED. 


DID YOU THINK 
YOU COULD KEEP IT 
YOURSELF -- HIDDEN 

FROM YOUR LOVING 
BROTHER? 


MISERABLE 


HOW 
WELL IT 
FITS YOUR 
MASTER. 


50 FEEL ME THEN, 
YOU WOULP 


BROTHER? 
I CAN'T 
SEE... 


STAY AND 
LICK YOUR IT'S TIME TO 


PAY A LITTLE 
VISIT TO MY... 


Ow, OW... OH, IF 
ONLY I HAD KNOWN 
THE RIGHT SPELL FOR THE 
TARNHELM, I WOULD HAVE 
CAPTURED HIM AND...AND... 
TOASTEP HIM ALIVE... 


HE'S ENSLAVED LUIS 
ALL WITH THAT 
RING HE MADE BY 
MAGIC FROM THE 
RHINES PURE GOLD 


GLADLY -- 
WHAT'S MORE, 


"BUT NOW, HE FORCES US y-~ 
TO DIG DAY AND NIGHT SON” 
TO INCREASE HIS WEALTH. YOU WERE \ 

NEVER ENOUGH." 4 PUNIGHED 


NOT Z/ I AM THE BEST HIG EVIL MIND SERVES 
SMITH HERE, AND SO WAS 7 HIM WELL, AND NONE MAY 
MADE TO DO THE CRAFT- | FIND HIM OUT NOW THAT 
JEST WORK. THE TARNHELM HAG... 


BUT... HE |S 
_ CRAFTIER STILL. 


PILE UP THAT 
TREASURE, YOU 
LAZY COGS, BRING 
IT IN HEE! 


HEY! WHATS 
THIS 2 WHAT 
DO YOL/ 
WANT HERE 
ra 


MIME, WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING 
LAZING AZOUNP 
WITH THIS PAI 


57 GET BACK 
OF SNEAKS 4 TO WORK! 


THEM 1O THE 
MINES AND SEE ; 2 OO 
THAT THEY DIG OF |! . oe 
YOU WILL ANSWER pais Sew 
FOR IT. 


WELL 2 
WHAT ARE YOU ¥ 
WAITING 
FOR 2 


ARE YOU TOO SHUDDER AND 
FRIGHTENED SHIVER WITH FEA? 
TO MOVE? OF YOUR MASTER 


(2G frescos 
ve - 
y — 
HA HA HA WORK THEM, MIME? 


WORK THEM HARD! 


WHAT DO YOU CUMOSITY/ WE HEARD PFAH! \T WAGN'T CURIOSITY, BUT 
TRESPASSERS WANT | TALES OF GREAT WEALTH] Bh =ENVY THAT BEOUGHT YOU TO 
WHO COME CREEPING | IN NIBELHEIM AND HAVE A NIBELHEIM, AND WELL SHOLLD 
ABOUT WHERE YOU | COME TO FEAST OUP i \ YOU BE ENVIOUS OF ME, 

DON'T BELONG?’ EYES ON IT. ~ STRANGERS! 


BUT SURELY YOU REMEMBER ME, LITTLE 
DWARF 7 I KEPT YOU WARM IN THESE COLD CAVES 
WHEN YOU WERE A CHILD. WOULD THAT YOU RE- i 
CEIVED US AS WARMLY. I'M A RELATIVE AND NOTHING TO 
FEAR FROM 


WAG A FRIEND. 


Au, LOGE’ YU 
YES, 1 HEAR (te 
AS GOOD A 
Be eee FZIEND TO THEM 
. AS YOU WERE 
\, <4 TO ME... 


7 


HA? sz 
TRUST YOLI 
TO BE 
TREACHEROUS! 


Irv Cv 


POWER DO 
WEALTH MAKE YOu 
YOU BOLD. SEE 
THIS 


BUT WHAT 
CAN IT DO 
FOR YOU IN 
THIS MIRTH- 
LESS HOLE, 
DWARF? 


WHAT, THIS 
LITTLE HEAP? 
ITS NOTHING 
COMPARED TO 
WHAT IS BURIED 
IN THESE KOCKS. 
THERES RICHES 
AND POWEI? 
DEEP IN THE 


NIBEL- 
HEIM'S DARK- 
NESS SERVES ME 
WELL. BOTH TO 
PROCUCE TREAS- 
URE AND TO 
HIDE TREAS- 
URE. 


IT ISN'T WHAT 

IT CAN DO FOR 

ME, DOWN HEE, 
STRANGER, 


ITS WHAT IT WiLL 
DO TO THEM! 


TO CLRGE LOVE 
AS I DID. 
YOU'LL HUNGER 
FOR THE GOLD 
YOU CAN NEVER 


",, YOU GODS WHO 
WALK IN LIGHT 
AND CLEAN Ale... 


“WHEN YOU APE 
ENCHAINED, I’LL HAVE 
YOUR PRETTIEST WOMEN 
FOR MY LOVELESS 
PLEASUIE.” 


VYOWT THEMSELVES 
FROM THE GLOOMY 
GUTS OF THE EARTH 
TO BLOT THE PAY- 
LIGHT FROM THE 


‘PEWARE!? 


BEWALE 
WHEN THE 
MGHT- 
CLOAKED 
SWALMS OF 
MBELLINGS 


RISE 
UP... 


~~ OH, GREAT ALBERICH! YOUR POWER 

AND CUNNING ARE AWESOME. THERE 
IG NONE LIKE YOU IN ALL THE WORLD. 
EVEN THE SUN, MOON, AND STARS 

WILL DO YOUR BIDDING. 


BUT IF I MIGHT ADVISE YOU. 
SINCE YOU RULE BY FORCE, 
YOU SHOULD TAKE PRECAU- 
TIONS AGAINST... 


LOGE THE INDISPENSABLE 
I56 NOT NEEDED HEPE. I MY- 
SELF HAVE FASHIONED A DEVICE 
WHICH ALLOWS ME TO VANISH, 
OR CHANGE MY SHAPE AT WILL, 
50 THAT I MAY BE FREE 
FROM WORRY -- 


ONLY BECAUSE YOU 
ARE TOO STLPIP TO 


MAKE IT. put TLL SHOW 

YOU, 20 THAT YOUR 
GREED FOR THIS 
THING MIGHT 


EVEN OF 
YOu, My 
THOUGHTFUL 
FRIEND. 


YOU DECIDE WHAT 
SHAPE I SHALL ASSUME. 


WHATEVER? 
YOU WISH. 


4 : 
BELLY 
NW eS 


GOOP 
ALBERICH/ 
YOUR ENEMIES 

WILL PLN 

IN TERROR? 

FIZOM YOLI! 


C-C-CLEVEP. 
THOUGH 
I'VE SEEN 
IT, I ST-STILL 
MARVEL. 


TAINLY EASY TO MAKE 
YOURSELF Bi6-- BUT, 
TO GROW TINY, IN 
ORDER TO ESCAPE 


BAH! TOO CREEP AND CPAWL, 
SIMPLE. CROOKED OLD TOAD. 
WATCH 


LET'S GET HIM 


UP ABOVE. HE'LL BE 
LESS MISCHIEVOUS 


LOO} 
AT THE WORLD YOU 
WOULD ULE. 


| OF COURSE, 
YOUR FREEDOM 
$3) CAN BE HAD-- 


: MY PIZIGONER, , A fer WS? 
THIEF GNOME! FOR ALL " 
t! YOUR DREAMS OF ‘3 
POWER, YOU c 
CAN'T CHANGE 
THAT! 


YOU DAy- 
DREAMING DOLT 
OF A DWARF -- TO 

FALL FOR THEI? 
PHONY FLATTERY. 


I'LL HAVE 
REVENGE 


AND WHAT ACH!’ you 


WILL BUY GREEDY GANG 
SUCH A OF THIEVES 
PRECIOUS ‘ 

THING? 


YET IF I 
KEEP THE 
RING, THIS 
WILL BE NO 
MORE THAN 
A BITTER 
LESSON-- MY fF, 
WEALTH WILL 

SOON BE RE- 
GAINED ANP 

MY POWER 

SECUIPE, 


NOW, RELEASE ME 
FROM THESE BONDS, 


> OU, THE SHAME THAT MY 
SLAVES SHOULD SEE THEI? 
MASTER IN FETTERS. 


PILE IT OVER THERE-- 
AS I COMMAND, QUICKLY, 
QUICKLY / DO I NEED TO 

WHIP YOU, EH? 


PON'T LOOK 


THIG WAY/ 


HURI?Y UP NOW. THEN BACK 
TO YOUR HOLES--AND DON'T 
LET ME FIND YOU SLACKING. 
FOR IF IDO... 


"IVE YIELDED 

7 Ny HARD-WON / 

# WEALTH. Now, \ \ f JN ERING FLAME. 
RELEASE ME |\ | — 


AND eETUN | > ASvig Pe) Lee” NS 
¢ 3\ 


HAVE ROBBED 
AND DISGRACED 
ME. NOW SET ME 
FREE AS YOU J\ 2 j A GOLDEN 
PROMISED. 4 | : RING STILL SITS 
— ) ON YOUR GNARLED 
HAND. I THINK 
\ 7HAT SHOULD BE 


SOM, DON'T 
YOU, LOGE? 


NOT AH, THIS RING IS MORE 
THE MYSELF THAN THE HAN? THAT 
RING! MY WEARS |IT OR THE EYE 


LIFE THAT FEEDS ON IT. 


HOW DARE YOU, 


YOU REBKOBATE ROBBER ! 
YOU STOLE THAT PRIZE FROM 


THE HAPLESS SISTERS 
OF THE RHINE! 


THE THING I 
PAID FOR 
WITH ALL JOY 
AND LIFE-- 
YOU WANT IT 
FOR NOTHING? 
WHILE I AM 
CONSUMED BY 


RECKLESS 
GOP! IF ZT 
SINNED, IT 
WAS AGAINST 
MYGELF. 


? , | 
WA SS 


ae 
eras 


THEN HEAP 
THE FIRST WORDS 
OF MY FREEDOM 


PRONOUNCE A CUIRGE 
UPON IT, THROUGH 
ITS POWER, I GAINED 
GREAT WEALTH. NOW 
MAY !T BRING 
DEATH TO ITS 


IT WILL 1. AND HE WHO HE WHO POSSESSES 
ROB HIM COEENT WILL BE IT SHALL GUARD IT 


OF JOY AND WASTED WITH EW- UBALOUSLY, ONLY TO BE LORD? 

GLADNESS -- HE VY THOUGH ALL MURDERED BY IT. OF THE 

WHO WEARS IT WILL DESIZE IT, MARKED FOR DEATH, RING, 
WiLL BE NONE WILL FIND \MPRISONED BY FEAZ, BUT ONLY 
WASTED WITH . PLEASURE IN PRAYING FOR HIS DAYS THE RINGS 


WORRY... IT. OF DESPAIR TO END PITIFUL 


- THIS 1s My 


ant 


| 
) 


LET HIM 
RAGE. THE 


MISTS ARE AND FIOM 


AFAR, I CAN 
SEE FASOLT 
AND FAFNIP. 


THERE 


us 
\Y YOU'VE ’ aS LIES THE 
RETURNED 4 \.\ PRICE FOR 
AT LAST. g 
rl 9 WN YY 
is ss \ y, NN IN 
. ‘ 


Se. Ceo 
5 Ss 
rSSr@ 
je ip je JUST A MOMENT! 
WE HAVE HONORABLY 
GUARDED HER THIS 
DAY. YOU'LL HAVE 


YOUR REUNION WHEN 
WE GET PAID, ¢ 


FREIA/ 

HOW THE Ale 
SPARKLES AGAIN Y 
NOW THAT YOU'RE 
HERE. WITHOLIT 

YOU WE WERE 

WEAK AND 
DESPERATE. 


A at ; \\ fs \' 


\ 
ii 
f 


Cay 
y \ 
\ 


SINCE MY 
HEART WOULD BREAK 
TO SEE THE WOMAN 
LEAVE, PILE THE TREAS- 

URE HIGH ENOUGH 
TO KEEP ME FROM 
SEEING HER. 


cE 


OH, COLD 
HEARTED MAN, TO 
PUT THIS PURE ONE 
THROUGH SUCH 
HUMILIATION, 


I CAN (OUGHT! 
TAKE NO JF you wanr \ Geen NO. 


MORE! TO MEASUME, YOU f , FIZE! 
HOUND, THEN MEAS - eee cae 
UE YOU? UGLY A 
SELF AGAINGT 
DONNER / 


ow 6 2 ay 


ere, 
iN 


OH, 
FREIA! THE 
ONLY LOVELINEGS 
OUR HARSH 
HEARTS HAVE 
KNOWN. HOW 
N 


ON THE CONTRARY! 

THAT LITTLE RING OF 

VOTONS WILL FILL THE 
HOLE NICELY. 


) GNTs. IT 


BELONGS TO 
THE RHINE 


|| STOP YOUR? 


BABBLING! I 


| LZLL NEED ITA 


|| BuT OUR AGREE- 


| MENT DOES. 
RELINQUISH 
THE FING! 


THEN THE 
OLD DEAL 
Fi) STANDS. 
[id SHE COMES BR, 


WITH LS. 


nee He 
URSE oF JHE 
: ING 
\WHefe Do 
PuRuES fs 


ESSOR, 


, 
| AN 


T AM SHE THAT Kudws “OF V AND ALL THE ETeRNAL ERDA THE * 
ALL THAT HAS BEEN... THAT MUST BE... = UIR-\VALA... ELDEST. 


it My, 
am 


<7 f 
‘) 


STRANGE 
AND NOBLE 
DO YOUR WORDS 
SEEM-- STAY 
AND TELL ME 


Pe 


1 AND YOU, 


INSATIABLE 
BROTHERS. 


HEE IS YOUR 
ACCURESED ) 


S 


ae - 
BROTHERS 
A. 


HA/ ano I sSuPPose you 
WOULD HAVE SHAPED THE 

GIRL WITH ME, YOU LOVE-MAD 

MONGREL. NO, I DESERVE 
THE BIGGER HALF, 


HEY, YOU FY6/ 
LEAVE SOME FOR ME! 


WE SHARE 
IT EVENLY! 


“tb Tver HIM TAKE 

WHAT HE WANTS, 
FASOLT. JUST 
BE SURE TO 
KEEP THE RING. 


1 é ~) sat 
b sys 


N) THIS RING, WHICH FI- 
NALLY HID FIZEIA FIZOM 
MY SIGHT, |S ALL I WANT. 


HE SAID... “WHO POSSESSES IT SHALL Xe? HOW DREADFUL THE 


GUARD IT JEALOUSLY, ONLY TO 
BE MURDERED BY IT.” 


BUT MY MIND 
IS BOUND WITH 
ANXIOUS THOUGHTS. 
I MUST GO DOWN 
TO EDA, 


MY DEAR- 
EST, WHY DO 
YOU LINGER ? 

SEE, THE CASTLE 
STANDS READY 
TO WELCOME 

AND SHEL- 


POWER OF HIS CURSE! J OL 
BUT WHO 
HAS YOU? 

LUCK, 


KILL EACH 
OTHER OFF 
FOR THE 
PRIZE YOu 
GAVE UP. 


STS AND 
‘| APORS, TO ME/ 
YOUR? MASTER, 
DONNER, THE 
THUNDER? MAKE, 
COMMANDS / 


I'LL GATHER 
THESE WEIGHTY CLOUDS Z 
TOGETHE2 INTO A THUN- |Z 
DERSTORM AND SWEEP jf 


THE BLUE HEAVENS 


THE PATH IS 
DELICATE AG DEW ON 
MORNING MOSS, BUT FIRM 
BENEATH THE FEET. 


THERE IT 
STANDS, 
SHINING IN 
THE SPLENDOR 
OF THE 
EVENING 
LIGHT. 


BETWEEN 
MORNING LIGHT 
AND SUNGET OF 
THIS DAY, IT WAS 

PAID FOR IN 

FEAR AND 

ANXIETY. 


——— =) WILL IT 
STANDS AS WE DO. art sen | 
TZONG NIGHT COMES, 
RON 
ae HORRIBLE 
TWILIGHT 
2 


__ AND SECURE. 


WILL IT PROTECT 
US IN THE NIGHT 
THAT MUST COME Z £— 


4! 
uy 
i! a 


COME, 
WOMAN. FOL- \ 
LOW ME AND | 
LIVE WITH YOUR | 

HUSBAND IN y 
VALHALLA, / 


VALHALLA! 


L 
GREET THE 
HALL, THE ‘ ue : 
HOME, FREE THAT WHICH My . 
FROM ALL TER-] 1 «| COURAGE, CONQUERING \ ~~ 
ROR AND ! | FEAR, BROUGHT j 


) 
TRIUMPHANT INTO é 
THE WORLD. 
< \/ Fo 
v 


AZOGANTLY 
HEY STRIDE 
TO THEI? 
END. 


1 


BLAZE 
THOSE WHO ONCE 
TAMED ME. 


i RHINEGOLD! 


We 
RHINEGOLD! 
LAUGHING NO LONGER, — ~ 
YOUR SHINE AND SHIMMER HAVE 
FLOWN. NO MORE YOUR LIGHT TO 
IZ ~ GLADDEN US AT THE DAYS END, 


ee 


ey 


THE CURSED 


ip ae RHINE CREATURES, 
CHILPREN 


ANNOYING | 


THERE, 
IN THE 
WATER? 

STOP YOUR 


We Weep \ { 


WHINING 

ANP MAKE \\ S AND LISTEN, 
MOAN. LA- \ RATHER, TO 
MENTING \ VOTONS 
OUR 1.055. X WISH. 
RETURN ‘te 

Tue pure VY) 
TREASURE \ 


yO OOMZ- x 


pe 


THE GODS ~ 
KNOW THAT \G 
your Dear toy & 
HAS BEEN...” TAKEN” 
...FIZOM BELOW, AND 
THAT YOU NO 
LONGER PLAY IN 
ITS GOLDEN 


BUT GUESS WHAT? 
YOU'LL BE HAPPY TO 
KNOW THAT FROM NOW ON, 
YOU MAY BASK IN THE REFLECTED 
GLORY OF THE GODS, 


ae 


—g 


OH, BELIEVE ME/ 
I'M AS VIEGUSTED BY 
THEM AS YOU ARE. 


a > > : d a » Ss Oe Zs a # = C a y on” 
> ~via! = =* <i a ae » a 3 
~ 7 y = 
FALSE CS : a a 3 
i= —— me y r = 
FALSE one FALSE Bs > 


VALKYRIE 


PART ONE 


— 
—~e 
= 
ae 


\) J aN 
WF yy 


WITHOU 


/ TO | 
WEAPONS 


bi : AS od Hn i 
MY . mM /, \ 
4B YP pp hy ne. \S 


| Yelle é ony Ped 
Dy Lid. A oe jb f ne 


1 


WHO - 
HEARTH 
I MUST 
REST 
HERE 


Q 
= 
O 
a7 
s 
rn 


THIS 


HES STILL ~ 
| BREATHING, 
BUT LOOKS 


PaST HBPE 
J 
THIG HOUSE PETUENG, IM WOUNDED 


BELONGS TO AND WEAPONLESS. 
HUNDING. YOU? HISBAND 
NEEDN'T FEA? ME. 


OH! |TS NOTHING. 

IF MY SPEAR AND SHIELD 
HAD BEEN AS STRONG AS 
MY ARMS, I WOULD STILL 

BE CHASING MY f 
FOE. 


yOu 
WOULD NOT 
REFUSE A CUP 
OF MEAD? 


BUT EVEN MORE % 


QUICKLY DOES 
MY WEAPINESS 


‘ E 
YOUP FAI? LIPS 


DRINK FIRST 


. AGI SEE THE 


SUN SHINING IN 
MY DARKNESS. 


FROM THE MIS- NY 
FORTUNE THAT 
DOGS MY STEPS 
AND FOLLOWS ME 
HARD. MAY IT 


THEN STAY HERE. 
YOU CAN BRING NO : 
MORE UNHAPPINESS TO 
A PLACE WHERE UNHAPPI- 


NESS HAS MADE ITS 
sa DWELLING. 


WOULD 
YOU SCOLD 


NON 
BUT COME...IT IS 
‘ > AN EVIL NIGHT. 
; (> . A MEAL FOR 
16 SACRED! ; , “ua Mie MEN, 
TPEAT MY HOUSE y ‘ 
AS SUCH! 


I SAW NO HORSE OUTSIDE. 
SURELY YOUR FEET HAVE NOT 
BROUGHT YOU TO THIS 
LONELY PLACE 7 


IVE BEEN 
DRIVEN HEE IN 
DARK DISTRESS, 
THOUGH WHEE I 
AM, I KNOW 
NOT. 


THIS HALL AND THE LANS TO THE 
WEST ARE HUNDINGS OWN, AND 
HEPE LIVE MY LOYAL KIN AND T. 


NOW, MY GUEST, 
ENT@UST ME WITH 
YOU NAME! 


HOW LIKE MY 
WIFE'S EYES APE 
HIS, SNAKE-LIKE 
AND CUNNING. 


WELL, TELL YES, 
MY WIFE, THEN, STRANGER, 
WHO SO GREEDILY T WOULD 
WATCHES YOU. KNOW WHO 


YOU ARE, J 


“Z WAS BORN, TWIN TO A 
SIBTER, THE SON AND 
DAUGHTER OF WOLFE, 
FEARED BY MANY, 


NEITHER 
PEACEFUL NOR 
CHEERFUL MAY I BE 
CALLED-- BUT WOBFUL 


MUST BE MY 
NAME. 


My ///f 


“ 


HAA 


{] FIZOM HUNTING AND 

Pee We ee 
TO FIND THE WOLF'S LAle 

a 


\ 


ESS 


\ 


\ 


“FATHER RAIGED ME TO FIGHT — 
BRAVELY BY HIS SIDE, THE WOLF 
PAI2 KNOWN AS WOLFINGS.” 


Za 


TUNE ane ERE Z7 A itl 


NY “THAT WHICH 
y a I HONOZED 


BUT 
WHEREVER AND WHAT IRKED 
I WENT ME WAS THAT 
h WHICH OTHERS 


PRIZED. 


&O NOW YOU KNOW 
WHY I CALL MYSELF 
WOEFFUL, FOR WOE |S ALL 
I HAVE KNOWN. 


THE NORNS HAVE > ONLY A COWARD WOULD FEAR ~ THEN TELL US HOW 
NO LOVE FOR YOU. j ‘ A DEFENSELESS STRANGER 4 } YOU CAME TO BE 
NOR PO YOU ( / j HERE, DIGARPMED 

: AND ALONE 4 


AT 
I AMONLY ¥ 
RECENTLY 
DEFENSE- 

LESS, 


"A GIRL, BEING FORCED BY HEP | "AGAINST THIG INJUSTICE, ; 


OWN BROTHERS TO MARIZY 
AGAINST HER WILL, CALLED 


OUT FOR HELP. | ae? 
l) “on AS PrP! 
"WITH STRENGTH AND PLIEPOSE a "BUT, HOW STRANGE 
I FOUGHT THIS GANG OF THUGS | TO ME...HER 
AND EMERGED VICTOZIOUS. | ANGE? WAS 
THE HEARTLESS BROTHERS DPIVEN OUT BY 


| LAY DEAD. HE? GRIEF AND 

| Pam SHE KUGHED TO 
EMBRACE THEI? 
LIFELESS BODES, 


|| 
‘MADDENED BY HER? : || “BUT MY 


MADMEN DROVE ME AWAY... 


GRIEF, SHE HAUNTED D2 || SHIELD WAS / ) “THE 
THE BATTLEFIELD AND 3. \\\ || BROKEN dy 
WOULD NOT LEAVE, / yok) || AND SPEAZ 

THE KINSMEN Woes || SHATTERED | 

QUICKLY CAME SF) | t | 

ANV IPRO- | Pint SAW 

TECTED HER \\ 4 

AS LONG AS 


I COUP. 


NOW YOU 
KNOW WHY I 
AM NOT NAMED 
FRIECMUND --A 
HAPPY MAN. 


I'VE BEEN CALLED 
TO WENGE THIS EVIL 
YOU HAVE DONE. I CAME 
TOO LATE, BUT NOW, 
VENGEANCE HAS 

COME TO ME / 


~ 


I KNOW OF A 
LAWLESS MACE WHO 
FLAUNT OUR HOLY TA- 
DITIONS. THEY APE 

HATED BY ALL MEN-- 
INCLUDING ME/ 


MY HOUSE 
SHELTERS YOU, 
WOLFING, 


BUT TOMORROW, 
WE DO BATTLE 


TO THE DEATH/ 


ARM 
YOURSELF 
AS BEST 
YOU MAY. 


MAKE MY NIGHT DRINK 
AND WAIT FOR ME. 


GIVE 
ME THAT / 


MY FATHE? ON ‘2 
ONCE PROMISED ’ AND HERE I AM, 
THAT IN MY DIPEST HELD IN PLEDGE 
NEED, I WOULD | , TO THE HATPED 
FIND A SWORD, BEM OOF A FIEND. 


NOW, L 
HAVE STUMBLED, 
DEFENSELESS, INTO 
MY ENEMY S HOUSE. 


A WONDROUS ... AND SHE IS 
TREASURE. CAPTIVE TO A MON- 
THIS WOMAN ~—s- STEP, A COWARD-- 
HAS PIECCED ME AND I WITHOUT 
WITH HEP BEAUTY A WEAPON. 


VALSE? S \ WY A 
Wy SN 
WHELE - 


WITH PASSION OF 
LOVE AND OF 
VENGEANCE 
eg 


LISTEN / 
I'VE DPUGGED 
HUNDING. 


' IVE BEEN Y 
THINKING OF 
HOW TO SAVE 


MYZELF... ff 
=) AND ct 
“I GAT ALONE 


“THE ‘MARRIAGE’ WAS NO CHOICE ale fis abate 
IN THIS OF MINE. I HAD BEEN SOLD TO HIM : 
HALL GAT ALL BY BRIGANPS WHO SAT DRINKING 
THE KINSMEN WITH HIM... 
OF HUNDING, IN- 
VITED BY HIM TO 
HIS MARIZIAGE. 


“THEN, WHILE THEY 
DRANK, A STRANGER 
ENTERED: AN OLD MAN 
WITH A HAT PULLED 
LOW OVER ONE EYE. 
THE MEN ROSE UP 
AS ONE AT THIS LIN- 
EXPECTED INTRUSION. 


Z | (lt 


HUNGERED 


if ra 


he | i Ae oH = . i Chip QI IAG SS 
‘ALL THE SADNESS I FELT AND ALL THE CONSOLATION I 


FOR WAS SPOKEN IN HIS GLANCE.’ 


oe \ y AND PLUNGED IT DEEP 

SUDDENLY, HE INTO THE TREE HEE, 

LIFTED HIGH A / CALLING FOR A HERO 
GLITTERING WWORD - C : TO REMOVE IT. 


THEN I KNEW, Z KNEW, 


OULD 
WHO IT WAS WHO HAD ViBITED AND IF I COULD 1 THEN THERE WOU 
ME IN MY TIME OF NEED... FIND THAT FIEND Be OF A RECKONING ’ 
AND I KNOW, HEE AND NOW 
TOO, FOR WHOM ALONE ve 


HE LEFT THE SWORD 


AND ALL 
OF THE 


DIGHONOR 


V7 ALL WOULD 
BE PAD Fo? 
IN SWEET 
MEVENGE. 


THEN ALL 
THAT I HAD 
LOST WOULD BE 
FEGAINED 
AND ALL 
MY BITTER 


AY, . . 

IF THE MAN I of 
HAVE LONGED FOR ’ 
CAME TO THIS MIGERA- 

BLE PLACE TO TAKE 

UP THE WEAPON OF 
HOLY KEVENGE ... AND 

TO TAKE UP MY 
LOVE AS WELL / 


HE HOLDS YOU NOW, 
BLESSED WOMAN 


... HE WHO WILL ot 
WIN BOTH WEAPON 
AND LOVE FO? 
HIS OWN. 


"MY GORZOW Nad 
IS WASHED AWAY 


ANNIILATED \N 
BLESSED VENGEANCE! 


ARCs 
AIS 
ECOL IY THE STORMS 
‘ hea OF WNTER GIVE 


A WAY TO GLORIOUS 
| SPRING. DO YOU FEEL 
IT, POURING ITS 
SWEET WACMTH 
OVER THE WOODS 
AND FIELDS ? 


Hé \OICE IS THE 
GONG OF THE BIRDS, HIS 
{ BLOOD, THE SAP OF NEWLY 
WAKENED FLOWERS. 
HE |S BURSTING 
WITH LIFE! 


"WITH THE GENTLEST OF AKME HE "Jee ces AND FROZEN, WIN- "HE BATTERS ITS ICY DOORS, 
RAVIGHES tea Cee TER GES WAY BEFORE HIM. 


, "HE FLIES TO HIS SISTER 
LOVE... OUR? OWN LOVE 
HIDDEN IN OUP HEAR T= , 

ail "LOVE, HS SIGTER-BRIDE, 

IS LIBERATED BY TRI- 
UMPHANT SPRING -- HE 
CHAINS ARE SHATTERED! 


ECSTATIC, THEY 
ARE RELNITED 


YOU ARE THE SPRING 


WHICH I'VE YEARNED FOR 
THESE LONG WINTRY YEARS, 


IN A LIFE 
PEOPLED 
WITH CRUEL 
STRANGERS, 
LONELINESS 
WAG MY SOLE 
COMPANION. 


wi 
Suk 


BUT WHEN I SAW 
YOu, I KNEW 
YOu,., I KNEW, 
YOU WERE MINE / 


iF 


‘ ae KNOW YOU... 

THE HAI THAT FALLS 
ABOUT YOUR FOREHEAD. 
THE WHITENESS OF 
YOUR simase” 


JUST AS 
I'VE SEEN My 
OWN FACE IN 

THE WATER, SO 


IT HAD BEEN HIDDEN 


mee 


Z 
FOR SO LONG, WHAT T | DZD 


WAS -- WHAT I AM, 


ag 


nL IMAGE THAT HAS 


BUT NOW IT 
|B CLEAR -- IN YOUR 
EYES, I SEE IT 
SO CLEARLY. 


... AND YOU? 
FACE, THE VEINS 
ABOUT YOUR? FORE- 
HEAD -- L'VE SEEN 
THIS BEFORE. 


ANP TI 
BEHOLD AN 


BEEN HIDDEN 
IN MY HEAT 
FOR... 


YOUR haa 


T SEEMS I \ TO THE OLD MAN'S EYES 

HEAPD a WHEN HE SAW ME... AH, 
AS ACHILD.. I ALMOST CALLED 
HIM BY NAME... 


IT (@ THE 
ND OF My OWN VY pee 
VOICE ECHOING 
BACK TO ME. 


aN 


Mia 


= 
| rah Ni ee 
Vy 


ae FIZIGHTENED 
XES, YES! BUT 
HIS NAME TO ME 
WAS VALBE. 


AND THE FICE OF Sees SPP SSS no Loneee! NG 
ingens... Vy OUR EVES. LIKE CRG NYY noens ANON THE MICACLE Y 
} 


THEN YOU ARE 
A ALSLNG 
AND a, 

BWORD » : 


NY | EN 
Na 
THE SWORD 


WAN 
WAS LEFT HELGE mp 


y SIEGMUND-- 


VICTORIOUS 
o/ 


HIGHEST 
DISTRESS 


OF HOLY YEARPNING 


ba 


Pe 


{}, 


SRA Se) 


DEGIZE... DISTRESS 


YOU SHALL TA NOTHUNG! 
BE CALLED DEVOULING 


PLS hee BLADE! BE 
GIVEN IN THE FREED OF Tuy 
BONAGE 


ANP PEATH/ 


WHE THE? 
IT BRING ME 
LIFE AND 


FOR LISTEN, HOY... 
COLD WORLD, 
LIFELESS AND 
BARREN, PENEWED 
BY OU PASSION 
INTO GLORIOUS 
SPEING... 


SIEGMUNDP 
THE VALGUNG 
STANDS BEFOCE 
YOU, WIFE, WITH 
THIS SWORD AS 
A BRIDAL 
GIFT / 


COME AWAY 
NOW, INTO THE 
LAUGHING HOUSE 
OF SPIPING. 


: 7 ETI 


THOUGH HE MAY 
DIE, SIEGMUND DE- 
FENDS YOU WITH THIS 
WEAPON OF NEED 


TRULY 
SIEGMUND 


THEN 
ZAM 
SIEGLINDE, 
YOUR? OWN 
SISTER! 


YOu HAVE 
WON HER WITH 
THE SWORD! 


BRIDE ANP 
SISTER TO YOUR 
BROT} HER 


O THE PlOOP 


Ge, 
OF THE VALSLNGS 
SHALL LVE ON! 


‘s 
4 i, 


Deo? eee 
AVENGE DIGHONOR 


ChE 


VALKYRIE 


PART TVVO 


SWETLY, NS 
\ Kea 
BATTLE FATHER 
WAITS ON THE 
HEIGHTS. 


a \ \\ ’ 
Vic A BRUNHILDE:..) 
ae) 


Pee eS | 
« ) S4Sy > 
» y SX S 


ANS th 
¥ J 


A_FIERCE BAT- 
TLE IS BREWING 
SUCH AS YOL/ 
ENJOY. 
YOU WILL 
ENSURE THAT 
SIEBMUND THE 
VALSUNG IS 
VICTORIOUS. 


AS FOR HLINPING, 
HE'LL NOT COME TO 
VALHALLA. 


) 


On 'S ” ; 


ay) | THINK YOU'LL 
HAVE YOUR 
OWN BATTLE = ERICKA 
PUNISHING 
THE POOR PAMS 
WHO DAW HER. fd 


ARM YOURSELF 
WELL, HoY Ho! 
SSS 


é. 


a 


¢ : Meysel 
Oe 22 Flav Cia 


aN 


AS THE NURS | 7 DO NOT CONDESCEND -- 
GUARDIAN OF ‘\U) gagy SW ‘ oN ( A HOLY VOW HAS BEEN BROKEN-- ) 
MARRIAGE I HAVE ma ¥ OH: » THIG \& THE ISSUE. 4 
HEARD HUNDING'S if NI. PERHAPS 
CRY FOR VENGEANCE | ¥ : THEY WERE 
ON THE BLASPHEMOUS dha G CHARMED 
PAIR THAT HAVE i) > = ne Ried 
IM. . j 
asa — BUT WHO CAN 


RESIST SUCH 


‘ pal \ AND 
THAT JOINS THE —W DONT DON'T THINK 


LOVELESS... . THAT I WILL 
’ MEDDLE IN | 
SOMETHING / 


THEN PRATTLE ON BROTHER = WELL, 
ON THEN--IF AND BLESS THEIR AND SISTER a ) IT HAS 
ACLILTERY || WICKED OFFSPRING. AS LOVERS / EN E- HAPPENEP -- 
IS TO GAIN | 4 AND NOT 
YOUR FAVOR é r EVIL IN ITS 
rey > NOVELTY. 


COME -- BE 
CONTENT TO HALLOW 
THEI UNION, 


OH, WHY DO I 
HAVE YOU PRETEND TO GUARD 
VEN HE ACL THE SANCTITY OF WED- 
THAT |S SACKED LOCK WHEN MY OWN 
Wo SATISFY THESE TLUGMAND MOCKS ME 
WE Gee aes WITH HIS LECHERY. 
OF YOURS? (iE : THE VALKYRIES 
x WEE BAD ENOUGH, 
THOUGH THEY 
RESPECTED ME-- 


BUT NOW 
THESE WOLF 
CUBS, WEENED 
BY THEI MORTAL 
MOTHER, DESIRE 
TO FEED ON 
THE HONOR OF 
YOUR WIFE! 


YOU'VE BETRAYED HER... 


I'VE TOLD YOU 

THAT WE ARE DOOMEP 
= . UNLESS A HERO, FREE 

a 1 ia Ay OF OUR INFLUENCE, 

MUST YOU ALWAYS Mi a ON WILL DO WHAT IM 

[ _DEFEND THE COMMON, Ps ) \ FORBIPDEN TO 00, 

THE KNOWN, AGAINST THE / WB ; 
\_ NEW, THE ORIGINAL? 


MORE FOOLIGH 
TALK, THE GODS 
NEEDING THE 
HELP OF MEN 


I FORSOOK HIM 

IN HIS NEED. IN 

SORLOW HE GZEW 
UNSHELTEIED. 


YES! RECALL 

THE SWORD OF 

MIGHT AND MAGIC 

THAT THE GOD GAVE 
TO HIS SON, 


\ il 


I MIGHT WAGE 
WAR ON YOU, MY 
IMMORTAL HUSBAND 


YOU PUT THE 
SWORD IN THE 
TREE FOR HIM 
ALONE -- 
PIPN'T YOUZ! 


FIND IT. 
DIOCN'T YOU?! 
( 


/ TREAT THiS 
ABOMINA- 


EQUAL AND 
YOU WILL NOT 


WW you wit 


KEEP THE 
VALKYRIE 
FROM HIM 
AS WELL. 


AH, NO! SHE Wa 


OBEYS YOU! 
SET HEP 
AGAINST 
SIEGMUND. 


HERE 
SHE COMES 
NOW, YOLIZ 
DAUGHTER, 


THEN 


DISEMPOWER * 


IT? LET HIM GO 


— UNARMER? 


PROTECT MY | \ 
HONOR THIS 


FRICKA’S 
LAUGHTER 
SPELLS A BAD 
END OF THE 
QUARPEL. 


CAUGHT 
IN MY OWN 
TRAP 


DESPERATE 
—/ DISGRACE, THE GODS’ 
DISTRESS! THE GODS’ 


GREAT DISTRESS! 


EVERLASTING 
ANGER AND 


GO ON DOWN, * 
Gi. THE FATHER 
OF HOSTS AWAITS 
TO TELL YOU OF 
» HIS DESIRE. 


FATHER, 
WHAT NEWS 
ME 


WHAT HAS IF I TELL YOU YOU SPEAK 


CAUSED YOU 


SUCH GREAT THE MASTERY OF 
SORROW? MY OWN WILL? 


WHEN IN 

MY YOUTH I 
TURNED FROM 
LOVE TO POWER I 
MADLY WON 

THE WORLP 


MY PROMISES 
WERE TWISTED 
BY THE TRICK- 
STER LOGE-- 
WHO HAS FLED 
ME NOW, 


YET IN ALL 
MY POWER, I 
YEARNED 
STILL FOR 
LOVE. 


ERDA ALSO WARNED 

ME OF THE GODS’ 

DOWNFALL AND THEN 
VANISHED. 


WILL I NOT LOSE 


TO VOTON’S 
WILL WHEN YOU 
SPEAK TO ME. 
WHO AM J IF 


ALBERICH/ 


“HE CURSED LOVE AND 
GAINED THE POWER TO 
STEAL THE RHINEGOLD 
AND FASHION A MIGHTY 


Go/ 


“I BECAME 
OBSESSED WITH 
KNOWING MORE, 
AND $0 I 
SEARCHED THE 
DEEPS OF THE 
EARTH UNTIL I 
FOUND HEP. 


“BY TREACHERY I STOLE 
IT FROM HIM, BUT DID NOT 

GIVE IT BACK TO THE PHINE. 
ERDA, THE WIGE AND SACRED 
VALA, WAZNED ME TO GIVE 

IT UP... $0 WITH IT I PAID THE 
GIANTS FOR THE BUILDING OF 


VALHALLA.” 


THAT WHICH I 
REVEAL TO NO MAN 
IN WORDS REMAINS 
UNSPOKEN FOREVER. 
IN TALKING TO YOU 
I WILL SPEAK 
TO MYSELF. 


BUT NOW THE 
SWORD OF A GOD IS ALL 
THAT CAN PROTECT 
I HAVE HIM FROM THEIR 
FOSTERED IN HIM RIGHTEOUS WRATH. 
THIS DEFIANCE OF WHAT A FOOL I 
THE GODS, YES! WAS TO TRY THIS, 


YOu 
WILL 


( 4 MURDER 
SNATCH Va Ro 
VICTORY i : 
FROM < 


SIEG- 


THE RING'S = 
CURSE CLINGS DY Haren, au VW 
og cat THAT I HAVE | ~ 
BINDS ME TO ~/ AWAY, AWAY, MALE. I GVE [x 
ITS WILL. /aaf ALL GODLY YOU uP/ 
: “| Glory AND |. ONE LAST 
SPLENDOR 
AND PRIDE! 


an 


v 
Mh, ' 


LAST I S 
UNDERSTAND |g 
ERDAS 
WARNING 


’ FATHERS | oveles) 
A SON, THEN # 
THE END oF THE 

DEEP WiLL 


NoT a 


I 
LEAVE TO YOU THE 
VAPID POMP OF MY 
GODHOOPR, WHICH 
I NOW DEGPISE. 


I HAIL YOU, 


NBELUNG 


AND I HAVE 
BEEN HEARING 
OF THINGS... 
MONSTROUS 
THINGS, 


DEFEND FRICKA’'S 
r | HONOR AND HEP 
BuT SUBJECTS, SINCE I 


FATHER = SHALL YOUR ) s y HAVE 


NO FREE MAN 


CHILD DO? K ) TO DEFEND 


I KNOW YOU 
LOVE SIEGMUND, 
AND I SHALL 
HONOR YOU AND 
SHIELD HIM/ 


YOU WILL 
GIVE THE VICTORY 
TO HUNDING, BUT 
BEWARE. SIEGMUND 
W\ BEARS A VANQUISHING 
Lich SWORP ANP WILL 
FIGHT BITTERLY. 


Haya! 


Hj | 


YOU PIE- 
SUME TO z 


EVEN NOW 
YOU TEACH ME 
TO LOVE HIM! I 

WOM'T OPPOSE HIM 
THROUGH SLICH 
DOUBLE - MINDED 

COMMANDS! 


GIRL. DIP MY TALKING TO YOU 0 


CDEBASE ME THAT I MUST BE COMMAN- 
DED BY MY OWN CREATURE? EH? 


5) 
DON'T KNOW 
MY WRATH, CHILD, 
IN MY BOSOM I HIDE 
A RAGE THAT COULP 
CRUSH TO NOTHING 
THE VERY CREATION 
THAT ONCE DE- 
LIGHTED ME... 


YOUR 
PRESUMPTION 

WOULP CRUMBLE 
BEFORE IT. 


SO DON'T 
T2Y ME, 
BRUNHILDE.. . 


THAT 1S 
YOUR 
TASK. 


THERE WILL BE NO 


JOY IN THIG BATTLE, MY 
VALSUNG, FOR THOUGH 
FAITHFUL, I MUST 
FORSAKE YOU. 


NO, DEAREST! YOU'VE 
BEEN LIKE A TERRI- 
NO! FIED DOE, UNSTOPPABLE 
FARTHER, AN? UINSPEAKING. 
FARTHER PLEASE-- 
YET! SEE, IT'S ALL 


Away! Y LINCLEAN! 
Touch LINCLEAN! 
a » > Zz | 


WP OW, LET THE WIND SCATTER 
THE DUST OF MY DISGRACED 
CORPSE OUT HERE--ALONE, “Uj 
THOUGH IN SWEETEST RAP- NG econ 
TURE AND ECSTASY I GAVE YOU yo g THE NOBLEST 
ALL MY LOVE -- I CAME TO OE HEPOES. 
YOU... UNWORTHY. \ 
WHEN I SUBMITTED PUREST OF 
TO THE HUSBAND WHO MEN, I CAN 
FORCED HIMSELF UPON ME, | ONLY BRING 
WHEN I WAS TAKEN ; SHAME ON 
WITHOUT LOVE. .. 


YOU. 


3 LET NOTHLNG s ~ 
AVENGE YOUR SHAME f 
BY SPILLING THE BLOOD N 


OF THE ONE WHO 
WRONGED YOU. 


~~ \ THEY HOWL 
HE'S AWAKE AND SAT HEAVEN OF 
CALLS HIG HOUNDS hj) HIS MARRIAGE 
ANP HIS KIN TO Qa, PROFANED. 
THE HUNT. : 


“ THE FANGED MONGRELS RIP AT YOUR LEGS-- 
YOU FALL -- THE SWORD IS SHATTEED... 


* THE ASH 
TREE REELS, gt 
ITS TRUNK ¥° 
SPLIT IN 


I AM SHE 
WHO CALLS 
HEROES TO 
THEIR FINAL 
BATTLE. 


IS VALSE IN 


_ VALHALLA? 


FATHER? 
IS THERE, 
VALGUNG. 


SIEGMUND, 


LOOK ON ME! 
YOU WILL SOON 
FOLLOW ME. 


TO THE HOME OF HE WHO 
CHOSE YOU-- TO VALHALLA, 
WHERE A NOBLE HOST 
AWAITS YOU. 


RADIANT 
MAIDENS. YOU 
WILL TAKE YOUR 
DRINK FROM THE 
HANDS OF VOTON'S 
DAUGHTER. 


SURELY. YOU ARE 
THAT HOLY ONE. SO TELL 
ME, SHALL I WALK THERE 

WITH MY SISTER, MY 

BRIDE, SIEGLINDE? a 


THE STALE Al? OF 
EARTH SHE MUST BREATHE, 
WITHOUT YOU. 


GREET ALSO \OTON * 
AND MY FATHER, THE 
THEN GREET HEROES AND THE 
VALHALLA MAIDENS... YOU HAVE 
FOR ME. ; y SEEN ME-- 
ae WILL NoT \ AND YOU 
FOLLOW  MLIST COME, 
YOu! 
? I DON'T 
TREMBLE AT 
YOUR GRAVE 
LOOKS. I 
WON'T LEAVE 
MY LOVE 


A 
HUNDING'S 


YOU 
SKULK ABOUT, 
HUNGRY FOR 
BATTLE. WELL, 
THREATEN ME WITH 
OTHER THAN THAT 
HOUNP, TAKE HIM 
IF YOU WANT A 
BODY-- HE’LL BE 
DEAD SOON, 
ANYWAY. 


IT6 MAKER 
HAS WITHDRAWN 
ITS VIRTUE. /7 
WILL NOT SAVE 


YOU FROM 


LISTEN, 
VALSUNG, 
YOUR LOT 
TOPAY 15 


quer 
Quet; JSeSs% 

DON'T ALAM 

HER FURTHER. 


PO YOU 
SEE THIS 
SWORD? 


PROMISED 
ME 
VICTORY. 


OH, SWEETEST WIFE! ALL THE 
WORLD STORMS AGAINST YOU AND 
ALL MY PROTECTION IS FRUSTRATED. 
A CURSE ON THE SWORD MAKER WHO 
TURNS VICTORY TO HUMILIATION’ 


VALHALLA WILL NEVER 
SEE SIEGMUND. 


RATHER, 
I ASK 
HELA 

TO TAKE 

ME. 


MADMAN -- 
WHAT OF ETERNAL 
LIFE AND HAPPINESS? 
1$ SHE ALL TO YOU, THIS 
POOR WOMAN, WEARY ANP 
CAPEWORN, LIMP IN YOUR 
POWERLESS ARMS? 


HOW PEACEFULLY 


SHE SLEEPS, HOW LIN- 
DISTURBED BY THE 
TUMULT. DIP THE VAL- 
KYRIE BRING THIS 
GIFT AS WELL? a 


WHY 1S 
FATHER? NOT 
BACK WiTH 


THE Bo? 


COME ON, WOO 
MY SWORD, GREAT 
LOVER! FRICKA WILL 
HAVE YOUR BLOOD 


AND YOU WILL HAVE IT 
AT LAST THROUGH YOUR 
BLACK HEART. 


I HAVE THE SWORD 
FROM YOUR OWN 
HOUSE TREE. 
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SS 
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KNEEL BE- 
FORE YOUR 
MISTRESS, FRICKA, 
TELL HER THAT MY 
SPEAR HAS AVENGED 
THE WRONG SHE 
SO _GRIEVOUSLY 
SUFFERED 
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HELMWGE, 
BATTLE MAP! 
HERE WITH 
YOUR HORSE 


EVEN IN LEATH 
THE TWO WANT 
TO FIGHT’ 


ORTLINDE S 
MARE, SHE 
CARIES 
WITTIG, THE 
BRAVE 
ONE OF 
KEMLING. 


URGE INTO 


PATTLE THE VAS 


STALLION 
M/S KICKING 
MY MARE. 


HOYO TOHO! 
SIEGRUNE 


COMES NOW! 


WHERE 
HAVE YOU 
WANDERED 7 


. UNLIKE YOU LAZY 

ONES, I HAVE BEEN BUSY 
GATHERING HEROES FALLEN 
IN BATTLE. 


WHERE ARE 
THE OTHERS? 


SISTERS, 


‘ WE GREET 
C YOU, HOT FROM 
> THE BATTLE, STICONG iC, 
y ( CLASH OF WEAPONS 
4 e STILL FINGING IN 
—&@Q s/ OUR HEADS, 
Xu —<¢ 
= c : 
SS ny 
~ 3 » B 


HeiA 
HA! 
SISTER! 


ee 
Y~w 

—s : 
~d aa ie 
2) GRIMGERD AND YO 


ROSSWEISSE ! 


MANY BRAVE 
WARRIORS BEA? 
WE TO WAR FATHEK, 
THERE WE WILL 
CELEBRATE, 


NOW, LETS 
TO VALHALLA, 
SHOUTING AN? 
SINGING! 


IS MISSING. 
WHY DOES SHE 
LINGER 7 


THE WILD 
VALSLNG 
SHE WAGES 


HARD ON THE 
HIGHEST PEAK, URGING 
HER MOUNT, SHE COMES, 
WHO DOES 
SHE BEAR 
WITH HE? 


THEN WE MUST 
WAIT FOR HER. 
WAR FATHER'S 
ANGER WOULD 
NEVE? ABATE 
IF WE LEFT 
HER BEHIND. 
SHE OF ALL 
WARRIOR MAIDS, 
CLOSEST TO 
VOTON'S HEART. 


GIVE 
US THE 
GREETING 

NO} 


WARRIOR 
MAPS, HELP 
ME, are ; 


TRUE, NEVER 
HAVE I FLED. 
BUT NOW IM IN 
MORTAL DANGER, 
IN WRATH, 
OUR FATHELP? 
FOLLOWS ME. 


<< 


A FIERCE STORM IG COMING 
» = FIPROM THE DARK NORTH! 
a 


THE FATHER 


OF BATTLES SHIELD ME 
HAS MOUNTED FROM HIS DEADLY 
HIS HORSE! ANGER. 


> 


I PROTECTED THE VALSUNG 
IN DEFIANCE OF VOTON, WHO 
ALLOWED HIM TO OIE... 


_— 


"3 Z ee 


SHE IS SIFGLINDE, 
THE SISTER AND WIFE 
OF SIEGMUND. 


BUT AGAINST 
HIS REAL DESIRES! 


DEFIANCE? 


i 
y a) 
Pay 

YOU MUST HELP US. 
VOTON WILL DESTROY 


THIS POOR WOMAN IF 
SHE DOESN'T ESCAPE. 


THE NORTHERN 
SKY BLACKENS! 


LISTEN! THE 
SOLINP OF WAR 


FATHER'S HORSE IG WHICH OF 
LIKE THUNDER! YOU WILL GIVE 
ME A FRESH 


HORSE TO RIDE? 


NEVER FLEE 
FROM WAR 
FATHER. 


SAVE THIS 
WOMAN! 


REMEMBER OUR LOVE FOR 
ONE ANOTHER. PLEASE! 
\ PLEASE % 
ZA es 
o # ~ KO) 


NO, FIERCE 

MAIDENS... 

DON’T BE I HAVE Oo 

TROUBLED NO REASON DEAREST 
TO PROLONG 1S DEAD 


THIS LIFE. 


BE MERCIFUL TO ME, 


One NOBLE ONE. STRIKE M 
ME AWAY ? - 


DIED_THERE, BY HIS 
SWORD, OH, SIEG- 
MUNP I SHOULD 
HAVE DIED WITH YOU, F 
NOT LEFT YOU ALONE ff 
TO LIE IN 


IE | 
STRANGE PLACE. 


(>) 


\ : \ Ad Wy 


LIVE FOR 
THE SAKE OF HIS 
NO, LIVE CHILD LIVING 
FOR LOVE, ; 
SIEGLINDE 


Swe 
THE STOR 


. 1S UPON US! 
D <S 


YES...YES. 
SHE MUST GO. 
I'LL STAY 


AND FACE THE 
WRATH OF 


PME. 
THE GIANT, BORE 
HIS TREASUIZES THEE 
AND HAS CHANGED HIM- 
SELF INTO A DRAGON 
TO GUARD THE 
HOARD. 


BEEN TO 
THE EAST? 


WAR FATHER 
COMES IN A RAGE! 


> Lek 


FAST THEN, TO 
THE EAST! I 
WILL STAY HERE 
AND BEAR THE 
FORCE OF HIS 
ANGER. 


IN ALL THE SORROW AND FAIN 
THAT HAS BEEN AND WILL BE... 
REMEMBER : 
YOUR BODY 
HOLDS A HERO 
GREATER THAN 
ANY OTHER. 


IT ANEW 


ONE DAY 
THE BOY WILL 
FORGE HIS FATHER’S 
SWORD AND WIELD 
\ 


7» WIELD IT IN 
VICTORIOUS 


YOYOUS IN 
VICTORY! 


YOLIP LIFE 
FOR 
HM’S LIFE / 
YOUP BLOOD 
FOP 
HIS BLOOD! 


GRATITUDE 
WILL SMLE 
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SUCH FEARFUL 
FATHER? \ PAGE }/ AND 
WHY THIS LOUR 
MADNESS? 
WHAT 
ae Ves, 
\ \ sy { 
8} 


TAKE CARE! 
DON'T HPE HER 
FROM ME/ 


TUK AA, 
Hee oS. 
PITY. 


FOREGO 
YOUR 
WRATH. 


A Bs 
\ 


7 
PIP I FATHE 
SUCH A SOF. 
HEARTED Blx 


1-4 
T- 
OOP ? 


JF 


Ze. 


PIP I TEACH YOU TO 
FIGHT, ONLY TO SEE YOL/ 
NOW WHINE ANP WAIL 
IN DISOBEDIENCE? _ 


VY 


SHE ALONE 
KNEW MY HEART, 
THE DEPTH OF 
boNnot BE MY WILL... 
LIKE HEP, MY YET SHE 
DAUGHTERS! / DEFIED 
yr ME! 


LISTEN TO ME, 
BRLUNHILDE... 


YOU HAVE, ALL 


THAT YOU 


ARE--I HAVE |e 


GIVEN. 


I AM, 
FATHER?! 
WHAT IS 

YOUR PLIN- 
ISHMENT 
2. 


YOU EXISTED THROLIGH 
MY WILL ALONE, YET YOU 
HAVE WILLED AGAINST ME, 


NO LONGER 
MY HEARTS DESIZE 
OR THE VESSEL 
OF My WLLL. 


YOU HAVE EXECUTED MY 
DECPEES, YET DECREED 
AGAINST ME. THE MAID OF 
MY WIGHES, YET WISHED 


ALL THIS 
YOU WERE, 
GIRL. 


THE BEARE? NOW 
OF MY SHIELD I TELL 
YET YOU BORE IT YOU WHAT 
AGAINST ME. YOU ARE. 


NO MORE _1O SIT _IN 
VALHALLA, NO MORE TO 
HAND ME MY CUP. NEVER 
AGAIN WILL I KISS THE 
LIPS OF MY_CHILD. yOu 

ARE BANSHED 


_ FOREVER! 


AES 


S I SHALL PUT YOU 
RSS TO SLEEP HERE TO BE 
= WON BY WHOEVER: 


IT 16 YOu? 
MASTER WHO WILL 
TAKE !IT ALL AWAY. 


SHE IS NO 


DIDN'T You LONGER A © gue WiLL AGE AND 
HEAR ME? ~GOPPESS. IE SITTING BY THE 

; HEARTH OF A HEARTLESS 

HUMAN, MOCKEP 

AND SCORNED. 


— 


DOES SUCH A FATE TERRIFY YOU? ... AS YOU WOULD A CORPSE. 
THEN FLEE FIOM HEP... 


ee 


OH, FATHER, TELL 
ME WHY I CAN'T SEE 
MY GUILT, WHY I 
CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
YOUR COLD ANGER 
TOWARD YOUR DEAR- 
EST DAUGHTER. 


AND THOSE 
ORDERS WERE 
REVERSED AS 

YOU KNOW. 


v1) 


NO, DAUGHTER! YOU WERE 
FOOLISH IF YOU THOUGHT I 
COULD NOT BE TRUSTED TO 
SPEAK MY WILL WITHOUT 

EXPLANATION TO YOU. 


A 


FOOLISH IL 
MAY BE, BUT I 
KNOW THIS... 


WAS WHAT I DID 
60 SHAMEFUL THAT I 
MUST BEAR THE SHAME 

OF YOUR WRATH? 


AM I SO VILE, 50 
DISHONORABLE, THAT I AM TO 
BE VILIFIED AND DISHONORED 

BEFORE ALL THE WORLD? 


eS 
BUT I EXECUTED 
YOUR ORDERS! 
I FOUGHT 


FOR THE 
VALSLING! 


ASK OF YOUR DEEDS. 
THEY REVEAL YOUR 
CRIMES. 


FRICKA POISONED YOUR 
THOUGHTS AND MADE YOLI AN 
ENEMY OF YOUR OWN DESIRES. 


THAT YOU LOVED THE 
VALSUNGS. I KNOW THAT 
YOU WERE FORCED TO 
FORGET THIG LOVE. 


AND I KNOW 
THAT YOU ARE NOW 
EATEN AWAY WITH 

BITTERNESS THAT YOU 

HAD TO WITHDRAW 

YOUR PROTECTION 

FROM YOUR SON. 


i i, yer STILL you 
A DEFIED ME. 


y OW 


YES, AS YOUR SHIELD I HAD TO FACE I KNOW THAT, BE IT 
FATHER, | MAID IN BATTLE, SIEGMUND, THE BRAVEST DEATH Of LIFE, MY 
ZAM I HAVE OFTEN OF MEN, TORN APART LOT WAS TO DEFEND 
YOUR GUARDED YOUR BY SORROW. HIM AND UPHOLD THE 
WILL’ | BACK, PROTECTING TREMENDOUS POWER 
EVEN YOU FROM THAT cn i Cee OF LOVE THAT SUS- 


TO HIM HIS DEATH, TO 
SEE IN HIS EYES THE 
SADDEST AND YET MOST 
NOBLE DEFIANCE. 


I WAS ASHAMED 
IN HIS PRESENCE AND 
THOUGHT ONLY OF 
_ HOW TO HELP HIM. 


WHICH YOU CAN- TAINED HIS WEARY 
SOUL. 

THAT LOVE 
STRENGTHENED 
MY WILL, UNITED 

IT WITH His, AND 
MADE ME FAITH- 
FUL TO YOUR 
DEEPEST AND 
TRUEST INTEN- 

TIONS... 


OBEYING 
YOUR HEART... 


I DIGOBEYED 
YOUR WORP, 


GQ. 5 ~ = 7 
NY Wn’a iid. >>, 
|. .CAPTIVATED 
AS YOU WERE 
BY THE BLI6S 
OF LOVE AND ITS 
INTOXICATING 
PASSION, 


WHILE Z HAD 
TO ENDURE 
THE PAIN OF 
REJECTING 
MY OWN 
CHILPREN 


$0...YOU DID 
WHAT YOU SO 


».WHILE I HAD TO 
OBEY THE LAWS 
THAT COME FROM 
LOVING THIS WORLD 
EVEN THOUGH THE 
SPRING OF LOVE 

WAS DRY IN 
MY HEART. 


I HAD TO FACE THE DREADFUL 
FACT OF MY DEMISE, AND IN ANGER 
I RAGED AT THE END TO COME, THE 

RUIN OF ALL I LOVED 


BUT WHILE 60, IF LIGHTLY YOU 
YOU WERE DRUNK MADE YOUR DECIGION 
ON THE ECSTASY OF TO RENOUNCE ME, 
LOVE, I DRANK SO LIGHTLY FOLLOW 

THE STINKING THAT DECISION. 

CUP OF MY 

OWN FATE. 


IF I MUST LEAVE VOTON 
AND MY HOME, LET IT NOT BE FOR 
A DOMINEERING COWARD 


YOU HAVE 
FORSAKEN 
ME. I MAY NO 
LONGER CHOOSE 
FOR YOU. 


FATHER, I SEE THAT 
I WAS FOOLISH -- BUT I 
HAD TO LOVE THAT WHICH 
I KNEW YOU LOVED. IF 
YOU MUST BANISH ME, 
YOU BANIGH PART OF 
YOURSELF. 


TO FOLLOW THE 
POWER OF LOVE. 


NOW YOU WILL 
FOLLOW HE WHO 
OVERPOWERS YOU! 


BUT 
YOU HAVE 
CREATED A 


SILENCE! 
NEVER SPEAK 
OF THEM... 
THEY ARE 


DESTROYED, 


SIEGLINDE I CANNOT WHICH I 


HAS ESCAPED PROTECT HER, ATTEMPT 
WITH MY HELP ¢ MUCH LESS HER } YOU GAVE TO STRUCK INTO TO SWAY ME, 
AND SHE BEARS OFFSPRING, SIEGMUND. . . GIRL. YOUR 
THE FRUIT ey LOT ie CAST. 
OF THEI S I MUST GO 
FROM HERE. 
I'VE STRAYED 


TOO LONG 


YOU HAVE TURNED FROM ME. 
NOW I MUST TURN FROM YOU. 


I SHALL SHUT YOU 
IN DEEPEST SLEEP, 
DEFENSELESS, 


PUNISHMENT 
HAVE YOU 
DECREED? 


BY THE FIRST 
MAN TO FIND 
YOU AND 
WAKE YOU. 


PLACE AROUND 
ME A WALL OF 

TERRORS THAT 
NO BASE HEART 
WOULD DARE 
TO FACE. 


IF I MUST SLEEP, AND 
SLEEPING, BE LEFT WITH- 
OUT DEFENSE, THEN 

LISTEN TO MY PLEA. 


YG | 
NO! FATHER?! 
LISTEN/ 
YOU MUST DO 


THIS Of DESTROY 
ME HERE, NOW, BE- 
FORE YOU LEAVE. 


TAKE MY 
LIFE WITH YOUR 
SPEAR... 


...BUT DO NOT 
CONPEMN ME 
TO SUCH 
HIDEOUS 


DISGRACE. 


e, 
Ta 
me 
_.. WITH TEETH OF “pee = 


FLAMES AND FEAR- ) 
FUL FLICKERING HEAT, 


LET ANY 
COWARD WHO 
APPROACHES BE 
THROWN BACK IN 
TERROR. A WALL 
OF FIRE, SUCH 
THAT ONLY THE 
GREATEST OF 
HEROES COULD 
ENDURE, 


ENCIRCLE 
THE WARRIOR 
MAID WITH THE 

GODS’ PRO- 
TECTION. 


CAST ME DOWN-- 
BUT REMEMBER... 


THE PRIDE OF 
THE GODS HEART 


‘PAREWELL. 


af 
GO 


Wai 


IF I MUST LOGE ... A DEVOURING FIRE 
YOU, THEN IT SHALL | SHALL SURROUND YOU, 
BE AS YOU SAY... TERRORIZING THE 

FAINT HEARTED 
ONLY ONE 
MAY WIN YOU! 


NO MORE THIS FACE, SHINE ON MEW 
THIG SMILE, NO MORE TO NOW, FOR ONE 
LAST TIME, ASI J 


KISS YOU. a 
MAY THES 
EYES OPEN TO 
SHINE ON A HAP- 
PIER ONE THAN I. 


KISS THESE DEAR LIPS THAT 
FLOWED WITH CHILDLIKE 
PRAISE IN THE PRESENCE 
OF THE GREAT HEROES. 

NO MORE THESE 
EYES FULL OF JOY 
BLAZING BY ME IN 
BATTLE, TENDER IN 
SYMPATHY. 


60 I LEAVE 
YOU, MY BE- 
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WY DAMNABLE 
WORK / 


HELL JUST 
BREAK THG OME 
LIKE ALL THE 
OTHERS. 


“TING TING TAPATA TAPATA TAPATA 
TING 


ke (ph 
yb ; typ 2 

; Y/ es / He 

Ui Og Qi 2 
; ly ( y > 


yy 
fi nf 
Wy 
Hil 


/) 
TH BREAK IT, 


@| THEN HEAP 


é ye i 


THEN Z WOLLD 
NEVER? DONE ANY- ITS NH POSSESS THE N/- ; 
‘ BELLING GOLP... METAL I6 


THING FOR HIM/ HANDS, L 
COULD GET TOO STUB- 


HIM TO SLAY BORN. 1 Gay 
THE GIANT, +, / CAN’T WELD A Lil 


FAFNIP. THOSE 
CURSED 

PIECES TO- 

GETHER, 


=, 


I CAN HAMMER ... BUT THE FRUIT OF 

FOREVER AND FORGE MY LABOR? WILL SNAP 

TILL IM DEAD... IN HIS HANDS... ONLY Hie 
HATRED, 


COME ON, 
BROWNIE. 


7 WME, GREET MY 
(NEW FRIEND, MY 
FURRY TWIN. 


GET 
HIM OUT. 


7 


NOW 
THERE ACE 
TWO OF US 
TO SPORT 

WITH. 


AWW -- WHAT 
KIND OF WELCOME 


OLD MAN 
FOR THE 
EWORD, 
BROWNIE, 


THAAAT'S 
RIGHT. ASK 


H-H- HERE 
/T 18, NOW SENP 
HIM AWAY/ 


WELL, NO 
MEAL TO- 
DAY, MY 
FRIEND 


BEARS ARE 
FOR KILLING AND 
SKINNING... NOT 

FOR PETS. 


NOW, MY CHILD, HOW DO YOU 

LIKE YOUR NEW SWORD? IVE 

UWUST FINISHED POLIGHING 
AND GHAPPENING IT. 


WHAT DOES 
A SHINY BLADE 
COUNT FOR 
IF THE STEEL 
IS NOT HAPD 
AND TRUE? 


WELL, MIME, 
HE MADE A 
BETTER FRIEND 
THAN_YOU. 
HE CAME OUT OF 
THE WOODS TO SPORT 
WITH ME WHILE I WAS 
SOUNDING MY HORN. 


THIG LITTLE 
TOY? 


IT MAY BE 
SHARP, BUT I 
NEED A WEAPON, 
NOTA... 

ite 


THERES YOUR? 

Sword, YOu 

USELESS OLD 
BABBLEP. 


IM TIED 
OF HEARING OF 
YOUR SO-CALLED 
SKILL, WHEN ALL 
YOU CAN FORGE 
1S ThASH LIKE 
THIS. 


TL SHOUD 
MELT YOU DOWN 


WITH THESE SHARDS 


HEPE, BUT YOU'D ; 


TAINT THE METAL . 


OH, OH... THERE YOU GO, 
RAVING AGAIN. IT COOK 
FOR YOU, SLAVE FOR YOU, 
AND GET NOTHING BUT, 

ABUSE, AH...\TS MMES 
LOT TO SUFFER SUCH 
iINGRATITUDE. 


BUT YOU 
MUST BE 
HUNGRY, DEA? 
BOY. SOME MEAT 
PERHAPS, OP | 


EAT IT 
ALONE. L 
ROASTED 
MY OWN 


DAYS ON END, /, 


I TAUGHT HAPPILY 
HUNH THAT'S HOW YOU AND POAMING THE 


LOVE |S PEPAID. COMFORTED 
I BROUGHT YOU UP YOU. 
FROM A BAWLING 
BABY ANP SHEL - 
TEPED YOU AS 
My OWN. 


WOOPS WHILE | XK 
I WORPY 
HERE, ALONE. 


ANP WHEN 
I TRY TO 
WELCOME YOU 

HOME, YOU THROW 
My FOOP IN fi 
MY FACE. 


WELL, YOU'PE 
RIGHT, MIME’, YOU'VE 
TAUGHT ME MUCH. 
BUT ONE THING 
I NEVER LEARNED -- 
HOW TO STAND THE 
SIGHT OF YOu. 


I HAVE ONLY 
TO LOOK AT YOU TO 
KNOW THAT ALL OF 
YOUR INTENTIONS 
AZE EVIL. 7 HATE ALL YOUR 
BENT-OVER SHLUFFLING, 
YOUR WHINING AND 
MOANING, YOUP 
TELLING ME HOW 
GRATEFLL TI 
SHOLLD BE... 


WHEN ALL I 
WANT TO DO IS TO 
STRANGLE YOU. 


YOU TELL WHY 1G EVERYTHING MORE LOVELY TO ME IT JUST || BUT I CAN'T BEAR THE SIGHT OF YOU, 
ME! (EVEN THE BEARS IN THE WOOD) THAN YOU APE?|| SHOWS HOW ee 


WHY 1S IT THAT MUCH YOU 
EVERY TIME I RUN 
OFF TO GETAWAY fo 
FIZOM YOU, 1 KEEP 
RETURNING 2 


’ YOUVE SEEN THE ANIMALS IN THE WOODS, 
Zoe M THE YOUNG BIPDS IN THE NEST. THEY CRY FOR : c 
fe THEI? PAPENTS WHO FEED THEM AND TEACH : JUST AS 
THEM TO FLY. GO THEGE FLEDGLINGS pec YOU SHOULD 
LEAPN TO LOVE THEI? ELDERS. PR) 


AH, BUT MIME, THE LITTLE BiIeDS 
AND THE FOXES IN THE DEN AND 
THE FAWNS IN COVER -- THEY 

APE FED BY THEIR FATHER g 
ANP THEI? MOTHER... 2 || OR A OEER/|\ 


y BUT IF 
YOU “ BROUGHT 
ME UP FZOM A 
BAWLING BABY...” 
WHEPE DID I COME [Ry 
FIOM, WIGE ONE? YOU fy 
MEAN YOU MADE me _ Si 


; ALL YOU NEEP TO ‘yi 
Wat KNOW 1S THAT I AM J 
\ BOTH MOTHER AND 
FATHER TO YOU. 


¢ y 


YOURE LYING, 5 af V LuckILY T'VE SEEN FOR MYSELF, 
DEEP AMONG THE FOREST CREATUZES, —MilhW"e 
| HOW CHILDREN RESEMBLE THEI? PAPENTS. < 


, “AND I'VE 
|, SEEN MORE 


LAP Ip! 

Yi joy | | 
v Yh Yd Ke 4 "ONCE AG L RAN FROM you, I 
J WL Yf\.¥ CHANCED UPON A CLEA? POOL AND 
Y Af\\\ THEI?E I SAW ALL OF NATURE -- 


ANIMALS AND TREES, SUN AND 
CLOUDS ALL IN THE SPARKLING 
POOL REFLECTED. 


ih it 


"AND IT LOOKED NO MORE LIKE YOUPS THAN 
THE GLISTENING FISH PESEMBLES THE TOAD. 


NONSENSE 
Te46H, AND TRASH. 


AND NOW I PEALIZE 
WHY Z ALWAYS RETLEN. 
IT IS TO FIND OUT FIZOM 
YOU WHO MY FATHER AND /, 
MOTHER? MIGHT BE. _ 7A 


L'VE ALPEADY 
TOLP YOU Every- \ 
THING YOU NEED 
> TO KNOW. 


ALWAYS HAVE TO \ 
WING EVEPY- A : 
THING FROM you WANT R . = MY PATHE ANP 
YOU? 1 KEEP ME ay a) MOTHER ? 
STUPID AND N 
OBEDIENT. 


BRAT/ YOU ALMOST = Y NO THANKS WSHOLLO] "ONCE I FOUND A 
KILLED ME/ ME poe MIME’ BE WOMAN IN THE 
60 YOU HATE MME’ EH7 “AA GRATE-| WOODS AND BROUGHT 
WELL, YOUPE I2IGHT! I’M FUL. YOU, HER BACK TO MY HUT. 
NO KIN TO YOU, BUT I'VE : OWE ME f ( 
SHELTERED YOU ALL THESE ge YOUR 
YEAIZS -- FOR WHAT? 


= aie ; 
Pee SN EAN _..L DID WHAT I COULD. 


THE AGONY OF CHILD - 
BIRTH. SHE SCREAMED 
AND WRITHED. . . 


Sh < +4 ) 
¥ OBA. 
} HS 


I WAS A GREAT HELP TO HER. 


POOR CHILD. YES, YES, YOU || AH... .YOUR MOTHER 
T TOOK YOU IN. | TOLD ME ALL || GAVE IT TO YOU, SO 


uP FROM A ME HOW I GOT |} YOU WOULD GROW 
BABE. MY NAME. UP STRONG AND FAII2/ 


BUT DION'T SHE SAID HE 
MY MOTHER |] WAS KILLED... 


AND THAT I 

SHOULD CARE st 

FO? HE POOR Fee) a 
iD 


oe 
ORPHAN. oN 


\ 


ey, 
vay 


MY EARS 
MISTRUST 
YOU. MY EYES 
MUST HAVE 


SOMEWHERE 
SOMEWHERE 


MOTHER 
GAVE ME 
THIG. THE 
PIECES OF 


 ¢ 


YOu musT Force VS f 
THEM INTO A NEW /B 
WEAPON FOR ME, 


COME ON, 
OLD BEAGGAPT, 
SHOW YOUR? 


Y sOLcANLeWE ¥ 
YOU AND GO INTO THE 
WORLD AND NEVER fe 


OUT THERE I'LL FLY 
WITH THE BIRDS AND 


SWIM WITH THE FIGH. ._ 


MAKE ME A 6WORD 
TODAY -- OR I'LL WRING YOU? 
SCRAWNY LITTLE NECK. 


IM FREE OF 
YOU NOW AND 
'LL NOT BE 
HELD BACK. 


OFF HE GOES / 
OHHH! WHAT CAN 
I DO? NO FIRE |6 
HOT ENOUGH TO 
FUSE THIS SWORD 


BUT ONLY 
THIS SWORD -- 
IN HIS RANDS -- WILL 
KILL OLD FAFNIP. OH, 
I CAN'T DISCOVER 
THE ANSWER, 


I AND CRAFT 
WILL NOT 
\ HELP ME. 


OF FAII2 PEOPLE: ONLY 
THE HATEFUL FEAR EVIL 
FROM ALL QUARTERS. 


I HAVE 
MY FILL OF 
FEAR AND 


AND L 
TRAVEL 
THE 
EARTH. WILL YOU 
4 BRING 
MORE 
2 


IN A CONTEST OF 
WIT6, THEN. 


EVIL HERE, 


~ WELL THEN, WANDER AWAY? 
2 OR” “TBE 


ONLY A FOOL IS WISE 


IN H&S OWN MINE. 
CALMED MANY FEARFUL - 


HEARTS WITH MY WISDOM. 


AND 
ONLY A 
BIGGER 
FOOL CRAVES 
TO KNOW 
EVERYTHING, 
I HAVE MY 
WiTS, I 
WANT NO 
MORE. THE 
“WIGE" CAN 
GO THEI? 
WAY. 


MY HEAD |S 


MY LIFE HERE YOURS IF YOU DO 


NOT HEAR FROM ME 
THAT WHICH WILL 
HELP YOU. 


ALL RIGHT! 
THEE QUESTIONS 
I WILL ASK. 


£4 Yer — Lhe S_\\ 


DEEP IN THE EARTH'S DARK BOWELS LIVE THE v HIS BROTHERS HE 


YOU SAY 

YOU'VE BEEN MBELUNGS, THE SLAVES OF THE FORMER PING BEAREP MADE HIG SLAVES 
OVER THE BLACK ALBERPICH, IT 16 HE WHO FORGED THE RING AND AMASSED A GIPEAT 
EBAPTH, EH? OF POWER FROM THE SHIMMERING GOLD HE TREASURE TO WIN 


WELL, TELL STOLE FROM THE RHINE. HIM THE WORLD. 
ME WHO Ig IT oe sane 

THAT LIVES = 

UNDER THE 


EARTH? 


THE ACE 
OF GIANTS \I) ain 

DWELLING IN EASLI 

MIESENHEMM, THED AND 
FAGOLT AND ; 
FAFNIR. 


Pay 
om 


THEN WHO [6 IT 
THAT DWELLS 
ON THE FACE OF 
THE WIDE EARTH, 
KNOW-IT-ALL? 


\ 


YOU KNOW MLICH,| | BUT WHO If IT 
WANDEPEP.. . THAT DWELLS IN HIGH IN THE CLOUDS’ BRIGHT 
THE CLOUDS HEIGHTS LIVE THE GODS! 


IN THE SPLENDOR OF VALHALLA 
THEY ARE PULED BY VOTON, 
LIGHT ALBERICH. 


IN Hié HAND 
HE BEARS A 
SPEAR WHICH HE 
BROKE FROM THE 
WOPLD ASH TREE. THROUGH 
THE TZEE WITHERS, THE TEEATIES 
BUT THE SPEAR / & AND PACTS 
REMAING. CARVED UPON IT 
HE RULES THE 


_ 


ean | 


THE LEGION 
OF NBELUNGS. 
THE RACE 
OF GIANTS 


<8 
x 
Q. 
x 
Q 


MY 
x. 


SSR, 
SSoSPOY 


ALL MUST 
FOREVER OBEY 
THE SPEARS 


Y-YES/ YOU'VE ANSWERED 
WELL --NOW "WANDERER "-- 
GO YOUR WAY. 


, <= ; Te" rey alli. Ne: \ 


YOU FOOL! YOU SHOULD QUESTION 
OUT OF NEED, NOT IDLE CURIOSITY, BUT 
I HAVE WON, AND BY THE PULES I NOW 

CLAIM YOUR LIFE IF YOU CANNOT 
ANSWER ME THIPEE TIMES. 


PAH-- IT'S THE VALSLINGS -- 
SIEGMUND AND SIEGLINDE 

AND THE FEARLESS SIEG- 
FRIED, THEI? SON. 


FIRBT, TELL 
ME OF THE 
RACE WHICH 
VOTON HAS 
PUNISHED 


De NOTHLING! 
aoe NOTHLING! 
if \ / = 
YOU ARE, THIS ONE. 
RASCAL. A MASTER 


BUT THE LADS 
GUARDIAN IS A TRICKY 
LITTLE ELF WHO WANTS 
THE BOY TO KILL FAFNI? 
GO THAT HE AIMSELF MAY 
HAVE THE TREASURE, 


SMITH KEEPS THE 
PIECES OF THE SWORD 
WHICH VOTON MADE 
FOR SIEGMUND, BUT 
WHICH HE ALSO BROKE 
UPON HIG SPEAR, AND 
ONLY THIS SWORD CAN 
KILL THE OLD WORM, 
FPAFNIP?, 


WHAT |& 
THE NAME OF 
THE SWORD 
SIEGFRIED 
MUST USE? 


Hal 
A CLEVER 
AND WITTY 
DWARF 


SO TELL ME, AT LAST, IF 
YOU APE TO TRICK OUP 
YOUNG HERO INTO DOING 
YOUR EVIL DEEDS, THEN WHO 
WILL WELD THE BROKEN 
SWORD, THE GODLY 
WEAPON... 


WHA -- THE SWORD? 
WHO WILL... 


ITS HARDNESS IS 
IMPERVIOUS TO SOLDER 
OR RIVETS, HOW CAN 


OH... NOS... I, THE GREATEST OF 
MY HEAD! THAT SMITHS, FORGE THE 
DPAMNED WEAPON ANEW? 


SWORD! 


TERS . 


“S 

\ \\ 
oe 
Wo 

Say 


YOU EMPTY- 
HEADED, CONCEITED 
LITTLE MOLE. WHEN 
OFFERED THE TRUTH 
YOU ASK FOR GOSSIP. 
THEN WHEN I GUESS 
THE TRUTH, IT DRIVES 

YOU MAD. You? 

HEAD 12 NE! AA 


| We 

ON, TAKE BETTER 

cArE OF Your ff 
SILLY HEAD 


: 


HEAR MY / ONLY ONE WHO 
COUNSEL, HAS NEVER LEARNED 
WOULD - BE FEAR SHALL REFORGE 


DRAGON THE SWORD 
SLAYER NOTHLNG. 


WHO HAS 
NO FEAR. 
> 


Vv 
THAT WHY DOEG IT 
WEIRD FLICKER S07 


OH-- 
THE TREES 
RE MOVING 

f 


“WHAT 
ARE YOU 


h YELLING 
S\ ABOUT? 


sv ww’ 


"ONLY ONE WHO HAS NEVER?’ 
KNOWN FEA? SHALL PEFOROE 

THE SWORD NOTHUNG.” OHAH, I'M 
TOO WISE TO BE FEARLESS. 


YOU'VE BEEN 
SLEEPING UNDER 
THE ANVIL, 
THAT'S ALL. 


MIME 2 
APE YOU 
SHARPENING 
MY NEW 


WHAT 
CAN 1 DO? My 
HEAD WILL FALL TO 
HE WHO KNOWS 
NO FEA. 


OH, YOU FOOLISH 
DWARF! THE ONE 
THING YOU IPN 'T 
SCHOOL HIM IN 
1S FEAR / 


\\ 
IT 1S CALLED FEAC : 
AND YOU? NEVER SLIP- 


VIVE IN THE WORLD 
WITHOUT IT. 


TERRIBLY PEMISS. 
I'VE FORGOTTEN TO 
TEACH YOU SOME- 


INDEED, HAVE YOU EVER BEEN IN THE DEEP 
YOUR FOREST, FAR FROM HOME, WHEN THE LIGHT 
MOTHER BEGINS TO FADE AND STRANGE NOISES 
1 HECPSELF ARE HEARD ALL AROUND? 
COMMANDED 
ME TO 
INSTRUCT 
YOU IN ITS 


oo 


THEN, SILENCE ... THEN HAMMERING FASTER? AND FASTER, 


SO LOUD THAT THE FIERCEST ANIMAL IN THE 


IT OUT OF 
YOUR CHEST 7/ 


BUT HOLE, HOW CAN YOU, 
A COWAPD, TEACH ME FEAR? 


AN my 
HEAPT AL- 


WAYS BEATS 


OH, YOU 


WiLL LEARN 
STEAPY AND IT EASILY 
STRONG. BUT IT ENOUGH IF 
SOUNDS DELIGHTFUL, YOU'LL FOLLOW 
ALL THIS SHIVERING ME TO THE 
AND BURNING AND LAI? OF THE 
POUNDING! DREADED 


DRAGON, 
FAENIZ/ 


=> 


f 


= 
— 


TO THE EAST, 
ON THE EDGE OF 
THE MOUNTAINS 
AT NEIDHOALE. 


THE EDGE OF THE 
MOUNTAINS 2 THEN !T 
MUST BE NEAR THE 
WORLD OF MEN? 


THE WORLD IS 
QUITE NEAR TO 
NEIDHOHLE. 


THEN TAKE 
ME THERE! MAKE ME 
MY FATHERS SWORD 
AND OFF I WILL GO TO 
LEARN FEAR AND 
WIN THE WORLD. 


HEY, MUMBLER ! 
DOES THIS SWORD 
HAVE A NAME? 


an 


WAS 
OWEN 


# AND HE 
ENEMY. SHATTECED 


YOUR SHINY Mp 


REDUCED YOUR 
SHARDS TO 


... THE BETTER 
FOR FUSING YOUR 
SPLINTERS IN THE 
CRUCIBLE. 


SONG WILL 
MAKE THE 
WORK GO / 
FASTER, / 


.. .HUS- Ny 
Y BAND To * 
\ SIEGLINDE 


NCE HELD IN 


e 


cS 


COOKING THE METAL, 
NOTHUNG THE BIOKEN. 


\\ 


FILLING THE 
FURNACE NOW, 
SHOOTING OUT 
Fu@E BOLTS! 


FIRED 
SPITTING 


BY THE AGH a 
TEE FELLED [<7 
IN THE FOREST, Z \ i 

ihe MR SPACKING 


ANP WITH I MUST BE 
Hid DEATH CLEVER IF 
WILL YIELD I'M TO KEEP 
THE TREAS-|| MY HEAD AND 
GET THE GOLD? 


C 
UPE,., AND 


< 
@/ FAFNIe PGA la 
B] Wile SURELY RRS tes 
BE SLAIN BY THE RING. 


PREPACE A 
DRINK WITH DEADLY 
O HERBS THAT WILL 
THE BATTLE : SINK HIM INTO 
‘LL BE DEEPEST 
HE'LL BE THISTY u DEEPEST 
AND TIZED i MEL 


THEN I'LL 
TAKE HIG BRIGHT \ 
NEW SWORD AND | 

SLICE OFF HIS 

CURLY LITTLE 


STILL THINK \il 
ot I'M DUMB, CLOW 
G WANDEPER? |i 


SWORP OF MY 
FATHER... 


STIFFEN 
AND HARDEN, 


HEY, YOU USELESS ™ 
OLD FOOL, WHILE I’M 
WORKING AWAY HERE 

ALL YOU CAN DO 


SINCE I'VE 
BEEN SHAMED 


I'VE GIVEN LIP 
SMITHING. I'LL BE 


Ye WANTS 
TO TEACH ME 
FEAC.., BUT THAT 
TEACHER Is J 
FAG AWAY. 


REMAINS A 
BUNGLE IN ALL 
THAT HE DOES! 


A SLEEPING DINK 
FIOM WHICH HE’LL 
NEVER? WAKE -- AH, HOW 
CUNNING T AM. 


$0 THE GREAT 
SMITH HAS LOST 
HIS TASTE FOR 


FORGING, HA! oe Ge 


MAKE S\WORDS 
AND I DON'T THINK 
I'LL TRUST HIS 
COOKING EITHER, 


MIME CAN'T 
EVEN TEACH WHAT 
HE KNOWS 


we Y 


NOW WITH 
HAMMER, PLIWMGH THE 
METAL / SEE HOW HE FIGHTS 


MDW 


SPARKS OF ANGER AS 
THE HAMMER POUNZS. 


ME, THE CONQUERED SWORD. 


PROUD AND BRAVE 
YOU FIGHT THE BLOWS. 
STRONG AND STPAIGHT, 

TEMPERED WITH 

STRIFE. 


COLD WAS 
YOUR LAUGH 
THEN WHEN 
THE WARM 
BLOO? 
COOLED 
AT YOUR 
TOUCH. 


YOU? SPARKS FLY 
UP LIKE CRIMSON 
LAUGHTER, 
YOUR STEELY 
BLUE BLADE Was 
REDDENED ONCE 


NOTHLUNG! 
CONQUERING 
SWORD! 


IF HE 
FORGES 


OH, YEG/ 
IT WILL BE THE DEATH 
OF FAFNI? AND WHEN FAFM/2 
FALLS, SIEGFRIED FALLS --TO 
MY POIGONEP DRINK. I'M TOO 
INTELLIGENT FOR WORDS. 


STRAIGHT 
AND TRUE, 


NOBLE SWORP 
ONCE SHATTERED 
AND MY FATHER 

FELL. NOW HIS LIVING 
GON HAS SHAPED IT 
ANEW AND FOR? A/M 
ITS BRIGHT EDGE 
CUTS CLEAN 
AND SHAPP/ 


NOTHLING! BRIGHT, 
GLEAMING FRIEND! I HAVE 
ENDED YOUR LONG SLEEP 
WAKENED YOU TO LIFE 
ONCE MOE. 


ALBERICH BEAT ME AND WHEN I DESCEND INTO THE WORLD SHALL , 
DROVE ME BUT ALBERICH || MBELHEIM AGAIN THEY COWER BEFOLE MIME 
SHALL BE THE SLAVE OF WLL ALL COWER BEFOREH AND TREMBLE AT 
MIME NOW. AND NOW TLL |} MIGHTY MIME / THE TWITCH OF 
ROABT MIG FLESH. — MY FINGER | 


NOTHUNG/ 
AVENGING 
Sexe BLADE! Bue 7 
TO THE Le ON Nie t 
HEAPT OF Gia Sua 
ALL THAT IS BAe SE Ane? 
TRAITOROUS PENCE AND 


RUE, LORD 
OF THE 


WATCHING 


“WAITING. 


WAITING 


YOU KNOW 
; WHAT YOU 
YOU SLEEP, We HAVE, 
FAFNI?, BUT ‘ 


YOU CAN COIL 
ABOUT YOUR TREASUPE, 
CLASP THE RING OF POWER 
TO YOUR POISONED HEAT, 
HOLD IT FAST AND GUARD 
IT WELL... 


BUT IT 
SHALL BE 
MINE 
AGAIN, 


ALBERICH | 
KNOWS 


... AND ALBERICH WILL HAUNT 
YOUR SLEEP UNTIL HE GETS IT. : 


DOES THE 
SUN COME TO 
WATCH WITH 


A LIGHT, 
LIKE A WILD HORGE 
FLYING THROUGH THE 
THICKETS... 


19 1T THE 
c See KILLER 


THE 
{| LIGHT 
\ FADES 


ALBERICH! 
YOU LOOK 
BAD, OLD 


‘OM, 1 
oe ae DWARF. 
YOUR? 


NIGHT TO 
NEIPHOHLE. 
= ENVY HAS 
WHO IS = 
HERE KFT EN EATEN YOU 
GUARDING 
THE 
GOLD 


OBSERVE, NOT 
PAR TICI - 
PATE. 


HA! 
YOU 
SHAMELESS 
\ THIEF! WAY 

ARE YOU 


DO YOu 
THINK ME 
STUPID AS 

I ONCE 

WAS? 


YOUR SPEAR 
IS CARVED WITH THE 
TREATY YOU MADE WITH THE 
GIANTS, ANP IF YOU ATTEMPT TO 
TAKE BACK YOUR RIGHTFUL 
PAYMENT TO THEM, YOUR 


» GREAT POWER WOULD eats 
CRUMBLE TO DUST! = = 


MY SPEAR 
GUBDUED YOU READY FOR 
ONCE WITHOUT a artes 

TREATY, BY 

MIGHT 
ALONE 


OH, YOU 
THREATEN. BUT FEAR AND 
ANGUISH FEED ON 


WE BOTH 
KNOW THAT 
FAFNIP? WILL 
DIE BECAUSE 


WOULD NOT BE 
A SLEEPING DEAGON 


LKE HM, BUT A TEP- 
PBLE GOD WHO wouLp 
STORM THE HEIGHTS OF 
HEAVEN AND DEVOUP 
THE WORLD! 


YOUR INTENTIONS 
APE NO SURPRISE TO 
ME -- NOR PO THEY CON- 
CERN ME OVERMUCH, 
LET THE PING WINNER? 
BE THE MASTER. 


HAGGLE WITH 
YOUR BROTHER? MM 
NOT WITH ME. 


HE BRINGS NY 
HEE A LAD TO 
SLAY OLD FAFNIP, 
AND MY COUNSEL 
1@ UNKNOWN TO 
THEM BOTH, SO 
DO AS YOU 
WILL 


OWN MASTEIZ-- 
AND THAT ALONE 
PLEASES ME. 

HE STANDS 
OP FALLS BY 
HIMSELF, 


BUT YOU 
YOURSELF 
HAVE BRED THE 
BRAT WHO WILL 
A PICK THE FRUIT 
YOU DARE NOT 
PLUCK. 


30 I HAVE 
ONLY MIME“ : ‘ 
TO WRANGLE ? I HAVE TOLD = 
x YOU WHAT I KNOW, IN 
BUT ONE MORE BIT OF , SS FACT, I'LL 
WISDOM TLL SHARE. i WAKE HIM 
PERHAPS IF YOU WARN : FOR YOU. 
FAPNIP, HELL BE 
WILLING TO GIVE 
UP THE RING. 


L. 
I@ MAD... WOULD 
HE REALLY LET 
M 2 


--Y FAENR! 


y I BRING TO i . , HE |S FAFNIR, L/S67TEN/ 

YOU ONE WHO : ; H BOLD AND ALL HE WANTS IS A 
WANT6 TO SPEAK : FEARLESS LITTLE PING. IF YOU GIVE 
TO YOU,..TO WARN fee : ; AND BEARS ME THIS SMALLEST PART OF 

YOU OF GREAT ” AWAKEN, A GREAT YOUR TREASURE, I'LL STOP 

DANGE? FAFM2/ A 3 WEAPON. HIM MY6ELF, AND YOU 
! MIGHTY HERO é MAY BE AT PEACE. 

WILL SOON = 
BE HERE TO 

CHALLENG! 
yOu. 


HAHA! wet, acseecu,\@ | aut TAKE HEART! 
THAT STROKE EVERYTHING HAPPENS 

MISSED! AS IT SHOULD! YOU 
a CAN'T CHANGE THE 


OUTCOME. 


AWAY YOU 
GO, STORMING 
OFF IN LIGHT 


ANP JOY WHILE I 
AM LEFT TO 
GNAW AT MY- 
SELF IN CAZE 
AND FEAIZ 


FOR AS LONG AS THE GOLD 
I6 GLEAMING SOMEWHERE --THE 
WATCHER IS CLOSE By, ANP HIS VIGI- 
b LANCE WILL GAIN THE PRIZE. 


MAY, YOU 
CREEDY 


3 
CS 
La 


yr yen 


Mitr 


i 


ENDURED A 
WHOLE NIGHT'S 
JOURNEY WITH 
YOU TO LEARN 
FEAP. 4 


YES, DEAR BOY, HEME YOU SHALL 
LEARN TO FEAR, OR NOWHERE. 
THERE, IN 
THE CAVEIN, LIES 
THE DRAGON, 


re 


HE'S IMMENSELY 
FIERCE AND HUGE WITH 
A MOUTH SO BIG THAT \/ . \ THEN I'D 
HE COULD SWALLOW YOLI fa BN )\ C 
INCNE BLOODY B/TE/ 4AN$ .w A Irroe HM GO 
fae, t WONT BE 
BITTEN! 


wy | 

BuT A VENOM- THEN I'LL STAY TO 
OUS SLIME SPILLS HIS SIDE AND NOT LONG AND TWISTEP WARNING... BUT, 
FROM HIG MOUTH GET WET! AND HE CAN COIL IT TELL ME, POES HE 
THAT WOULD EAT ABOUT YOU AND HAVE A HEART? 
THROUGH YOU? BREAK YOUR BODY 
FLESH AND BONES LIKE GLASS! 

IN A SECOND! 


Ah 


OH YES! A 
CRUEL, AND |S IT IN 
TERMIBLE HIS BREAST AS 
TI 2 
HEART! MINE 192 GO, NOTHUNG/ 


INTO THE OLD 


YES! YEG! 
IT BEATS WITH 
HATED AND ANGER 
FOR ALL THINGS! 


THIS EX- IG TAS 
pT eve _ Gaz: 1S2 
11. THIS ANTIC- raat 
IPATION... 


MP Thy 
BUT ANP THE 
WAIT LIN- 
TIL YOU 
SEE THE 
DRAGON. 


YOU'RE NOT TO LOVE ME, I anal ALL LAGHT ! 
TOLD YOU THAT! LEAVE ME : ALL RIGHTS 


ALONE OF I'LL GO AWAY FROM 
HERE RIGHT NOW. 


YOU stay .\ 

HEPE AND v AND BEFORE I 
WHEN THE SUN  ¥ p KILL HIM, I'LL LEAD HIM 
19 HIGH THE Hy TO THE SPRING TO SLURP 
DAGON WILL YOL] DOWN IF YOU DON’T 

COME TO | SQ LEAVE ME ALONE. 

DRINK AT / ‘ 

THE POOL. 


SIEGFRIED 

AND FAFNIR. 
FAFNIP AND 
SIEGFRIED. 


y) ‘ 


I'LL GO OVER 
BY THE SPRING. 


Z NEED HELP! J« 


v 


SS 

HEY'D ONLY 

H OTHE S 
RS 


CC 
OH, JF T 
KILL EAC! 
es 
4 


AH, 
THE SUN 16 
GO BRIGHT IN 
THE TEE- 
TOPS. 
IM 
GLAD TO BE 
ALONE, AWAY 
FIOM THAT UG 
LY DWARF. aT LEAST 
I KNOW NOW 
THAT HES NOT 
be MY FATHER. 


BUT 
WHAT OF MY 
MOTHER? 


MAYBE 
HER EYES WERE 
GENTLE, LIKE THE DO ALL 
DEER, ONLY MUCH MOTHERS DIE 
PRETTIER, WHEN THEY 
— BEAR THEIC 
SONG? 


THAT WOULD 
BE TOO SAD. 


I WONPER? 
WHAT MY 

REAL FATHER 

Ny WAS LIKE...7 


Il COULDN'T BE 
MIME S SON O? 
ELSE I'D LOOK 
LIKE HIM... 
CRIPPLED 
AND 
CRUMPLED 
AND 
HAGGARD 


I WONDER... 
IF L TRY TO 
BYicic! Sno as fen 
= i iD = TAND YOU? 
== Hina MIME’ GAID THAT : j <\ STAND you 
Z ONE CAN LEAN | Ms 
TO TALK TO 
THE BIRDS. 


6 
K 
g 
E 
e 
E 


I GUESS YOU 
THINK IM PRETTY 
STUPID, EHF 


WELL, THEN, LIGTEN 
TO ME SOUND MY HORN. 
I'LL BET I CAN INTECEST A 
BEAR OR A WOLF TO COME 
AND PLAY WITH US, 


" 
a M KX RO 


\ ‘ 
bi 


L —/ COME OUT, LAZY- 
SO, I'VE BONES. I'VE A QUES- 
WAKENED THE TION FOR YOU. 
BEAST AND HE 
TALKS, NO LESS, 


I AM ONE WHO DOESN'T CAN YOU TEACH IT C IF NOT, TLL 
KNOW THE MEANING TO ME, WIGE ONE? _& : HAVE TO 
OF THE WORD FEA. Z Sa : SLICE YOU LP, 


N 


€ y SN -. \ 
aa i. Wy \)\ NV 
pe be De 
Aj yy re) { iw ww 1 
} cS] ee : a \ AX \ 


€ 
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OE 
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WHAT A SWEET 
SMILE YOU HAVE! 


IT'LL BEA SHAME 
TDS] 10 wipe It OFF Your 
PRETTY FACE! 


NO WISH TO 
BE DIGESTED 
BY SUCHADIS- & 
AGREEABLE COM- 
PANION. PERHAPS 
YOU SHOULD MAKE 
f IT EASIER ON 
YOURSELF AND 
WM UUST LIE DOWN 
AND DIE 
NOW. 


IT BREAKS MY 
HEART TO DISAPPOINT 
YOU, MY FRIEND, BUT I'LL 
KILL YOU QuICKLY AS A 


SPECIAL FAVOR. 


4 


THEN ILL LET My 
EWORD TALK FOR ME. 


ON THEN, 
YOU MOUTHY 
LITTLE 


: NM 4 S a ne 
a =-, J, ( N : 
GG le AY y WwW i 


SITS IN YOUR 
HEART! 


: 5 —, 
SN a j 
é Wy Wh 2 
Aun y) WZ y 
, | To pay 
Ye i q : 


WHO ARE YOU, 
BOY, AND WHO HAS 
TURNED YOUR YOUNG 


WELL, THEN, YOUR VICTIM 
WILL REVEAL HIMSELF. I AM 
THE LAST OF THE GIANT BROTHERS, 

FAGOLT AND FAFN@. 


FOR THE LOVE 
OF GOLD I SLEW 
FASOLT AND OUT OF 
GREED I GUARDED 

THE TREASURE. 


BUT NOW 
FAFNIP THE 
GIANT FALLS TOA 
ROSY-CHEEKED 


DYING. 


PERHAPS 
YOU COULP 
TELL ME WHERE 
I COME FROM, 


YOU SLINKING ms ane GO, IVE CAUGHT YOU 
AROLND | HERE, SOU . eee AT SOUR THIEVERY! 


GOLD, EH? 


ALBERICH/ 
ACCURBEP 


a LE 


SWEATED MY 
SWEET LIFE AWAY 
FOR THIS, YOU WON'T 

STOP ME NOW. 

7 = 


oes 
o. ys 


on eg 


HA! 


DIP YOU FIP. 
1T FIPFOM THE 
RHINE 2 WAS IT 
YOU WHO MOLDED 
/T IN MAGIC 
P; 
gS ad AH, 
‘ BUT WHO 
MACE THE 
TARNHELM, 


ALi 
rs 
Ae Me nf 


MUCH LESS 
THAT! I'D 
NEVER SLEEP, 
BAH! A WITH YOU PAD- 
FILTHY DOS DING AZOQUNP 
DESERVES IT ‘INVISIBLE. 
MOE THAN you. NOT \y 
TLL Never | EVEN B 
aw, LET YOU HAVE 


BE PAYMENT THE GOLP, 


WHERES YOUR 
THE RING. PRECIOUS RING 
M NOW--YOU COULDN'T 
EVEN KEEP IT. j 
WELL, Z WILL. 


a f 


THEN I SHALL TAKE ALL ANP YOU WILL GET 
NOTHING / T HAVE SIEGFRIED UNDER MY THUMB, 
AND I'LL HAVE A/M TAKE CARE OF YOU... 


LOOK SHARP! 
HE'S COMING 


- 


NO POUBT HE CHOSE 
CHLDIGH TRINKETS. 


WELL, WHAT GOO? YOU 
ARE, I PO NOT KNOW-- BUT 
YOU WILL BE A REMINDER THAT 
TODAY I SLEW FAFNIR THE 
DRAGON AND STILL HAVEN'T 
LEARNED TO aan 


PERHAPS 


HE/, SCIEGFRIER DO NOT TRUST THE TRICKSTER 
MIME’. WEIGH WITH WISDOM THE WORDS OF THE 
DWARF AND YOU WILL HEAP WHAT |S IN HIS EVIL HEART. 
THE DRAGONS BLOOD GIVES YOU THIS POWER. 


PERHAPS A 
WISE “WANDERER” 
CAME BY AND 
COUNSELED 


TH Dp gO NOW- 
ail BE DOUBLY 
CRAFTY. 


er 

Ke A/ SIESFRIED 
KY O BRAVEST OF 

THE BRAVE, HAVE J tg ~ 

\ YOU NOW BEEN P| al B 
TAUGHT TO dal (: E “wl if wy 

FEAR? (any | 


THERE WAS * 
NO ONE TO 
TEACH ME. 


VY" HE WAS GREEDY AND 2a, Ey 
RIM, BUT THERE awe || GH m  AW...WELL, © 
MORE VENOMOUS VIL- WJ YOU SHOULD Mise : 
LAINS YET TO BE SLAIN. ME, FOR VERY SOON, TiL 

IN FACT, I MISS SHUT YOUR EYES INEVER- 9 

b LASTING SLUMBER, NOW 


THAT I HAVE ALL THAT 
s@_ 2 NEED FROM YOU. 
> 


Th: ek. 


WH,.,DID ZI 

SAY THAT 7 NO, 

MY GON, LISTEN 
CAREFULLY. 


YOU KNOW THAT YOUN. WELL, IMGLAD V 
AND YOU? KIND HAVE ‘ TO HEA? THAT 
BEEN THE OBJECT OF MY YOU HATE ME. 
HATRED FOR A LONG TIME. I HAD ALWAYS 
NOW THAT YOU'VE GOTTEN THOLIGHT SO, 
THE GOLD FOR ME YOU 
MUST REPAY ME ALL THOSE 
YEARS OF TOIL ANP 


WHY, SON, 
L'VE BROUGHT, 
YOU A DRINK 

NTO REFRESH 
YOU AFTER 
YOUR HARD 


Spee aa 


THEN, I'LL TAKE 
THE RING AND THE 


IT WILL 
ia SS HELM FOR MY OWN 
Ione ae APSR ANG HACK OFF YOLI2 
a cen A PRETTY, CLIZLY HEAD Jae 
bey Tks / SN WITH YOUR BIG {7 
.. . BAD SWORD, 
©) SZOUND. r 


’ 
ty) 


IV 


iy 


YOU WANT 
TO KILL ME IN 
MY GLEEP?_/ 


Ub  i——.,  . 
NO! LISTEN | © soy, EVENIFI “Y oe 
S DION'T DESPISE YOU BASTARD é 
SO DESPERATELY FOR \E | 
ALL YOUR CRUEL Penance) WHO WLLL SUFFER | 
I WOULD HAVE 70 PLUS 1h MUCH MORE THAN \| 
GETTHE Sh 
Su RING AND KEEP IT 4 § YOU WHEN I 
y abs FIOM AIBERICH 
@, Y etn, 


ae 


wi 
mney NOW UST 
/ A SMALL DRINK, 

S| MY VALSLING, AND 


Fo ; < 


| coat 
(Wer. Fg ff 
f aS YY 


Vis 


FOREVER WITH 
OLD FAFNIR. 


AG ho 


Vy 6G a 


Oe 
t ro, 
a / 


Imso \y 
Pe SLO ALONE~EVEN 
eM CO FAPPY THE DWARF HEY THEE, 
WITH YOUR | 16 DEAD PRETTY BIRD. 
Vek MAMILY UP TELL ME, WHEE 
CAN I FIND A 
BM FIPIEND TO CHASE, 


HEl, SEGFIAIED! 
I KNOW A WONDEP- 
FUL COMPANION FOP 
THE DRAGON KILLER, 


AWAY MY LONE-A 
LINE SS? 


SHE SLEEPS ON THE 
MOUNTAINS TALL. 


AND FIRE Sur- 
ROUNDS HE? HALL, 
HE WHOM THE BLAZE ¥ 
CANNOT TURN ASIDE... 7] 
(WILL WIN BRUNHILDE , 
FOR HIS BRIDE. 
FOR Hie BRIDE 


YOUR SONG TUGS AT MY HEART 
AND RUNS LIKE FIRE THROUGH MY 
BODY. WHAT AM I FEELING? 


YW 


Ss / He Se 
re / } J 
MYL Z 


BSRWAWSE 


IT SEEMS TO CALL 

TO ME, TO DRIVE ME INTO 

THE MOUNTAINS TO SEE 
THIS WONDER, 


a. 


SWEETLY IN 
SORLOW I 
SING OF LOVE. 


WONDER AND ¥ 
WEEPING WOVEN 
TOGETHER, 
ONLY 
THE LONGING Gy 
HEART UNDER- 
STANDS IT, 


ABLE TO FACE THE 
FIPE? WILL I BE ABLE 
TO AWAKEN THE BRIDE 

ON THE ROCK? 


A COWARD q 
CAN'T WIN HER, 
BRUNHILDE’ THE 

SLEEPEP, 
ONLY ONE 
WITHOUT FEAR 
CAN WAKEN AND 
D> ED HEP. 


LUCKY FOOL--\eg 
IM Your MAN, P 
LITTLE BI2D 


TO LEARN IT 
FROM 

FAFNIP. 

1 a 

i] - 


of ON 
= = cS - 
“€ —e 


i 


i 
is 


|) THE veces: 1 
\ GING YOU 
AWAKE / 


WSEST OF 
WOMEN | VALA 


I AM THE 
AWAKENER, YOU WHOSE 


NEEDFUL OF THOUGHTS MOVE 
WISDOM, THROUGH THE 
ROAMING THE THINKE? 
WIDE WORLD ve 
TO WINNOW YOU WHOSE 
THE WISE, BREATH FILLS ALL 
NONE MORE THE LIVING. 
THAN VALA 
SURELY COULD 
HELP ME. 


CALLED YOU, 
HUNGRY FOR 
KNOWING. 


My 
SLEEPING 
'S DREAMING, MY 
DREAMING 15 BROODING, 
MY BROODNG GoVERNS ALL 
WISDOM. BuT THOUGH IM TO PIGCOVER 
THE SECRET OF 


ASLEEP THE NORNS Age 
AWAKE, SPINNING THE STRANDS THEY SPIN 
OF THAT WHICH I KXOW INTO Plt ae 
THE CORDS AND THE AND CANNOT 
WINDINGS OF FATE. \WHY ALTER IT. 
Do You NoT QUESTION ; ee ay 
THE NoreyS 2 THE ROLLING 


CHANGE 


TO ME THE DEEDS OF ae WHY Seek You ... AT WE FeeT 
S MEN Are DARK. INDEED NoT Fok WiS- OF BRUNHILDE 

THE VALA WAS ONCE DOM THERE... 

WeED By VoTON GoD, 

AND Boke A MAP. 


THE HE WHO 
VALKYRIE. ee 3 
DISOBEVED THE STORM a8 WE = 
VOTON, MASTER PUNISHED : 
THE PEED ~~ HER, LOCKED HER IN HOW 

HE DENIED SLEEP, HIGH ON A CAN THE 

HIMSELF SHE MOUNTAIN, WAITING SLEEPING 

DID. DEFIANTLY HER CONQUEZOR, ONE AN- 

FIGHTING THE SWER My 


BATTLE, THOUGH 
VOTON FOR- 
‘BADE HER. 


HE WHo 
vate 


ReuL ED 
CE AND 


&5 AND 


IS He 
Now THE MAS- 
JER oF LIES AND 


INJUSTICE 


_AK, 
LET ME Go 
j 


J $y 7. HOW DOES THE 
YOU ONCE PIERCED 6 ee ne 


VOTONS BOLD HEART 
WITH DEEP ANXIETY OVER 
HIG DOWNFALL, FILLED HIM 
WITH FEAR AND WORRY. 
60 TELL ME NOW... 


YOURSELF 


MADMAN, 
WHY Do you 
Rip ME FROM 
SLFEP To ToR- 
MENT ME? 


YOU 
- YOU ARE NOT WHAT 
YOU BELIEVE YOURSELF TO BE! * 
YOUR WISP?OM, VAST AND ANCIENT, 
IS ABOLT TO END. YOUR KNOWLEDGE | 
IS DESTROYED BY MY WILL /! 4 


I WILL REVEAL TO YOU MY WILL, 
O UNWISE, 50 THAT YOU MAY SLEEP 
FOREVER, FREE OF CARE. 


NO LONGER DO 
I FEA THE DOOM OF 
THE GODS-- SINCE NOW 


GIVE MY IN- 
HERITANCE TO 
THE LORDLY 
V7. VALSUNG. 


LOATHING T 
CAST THE 
“| WORLD TO THE 
= ENVIOUS NI- 
BELUNG 


YET HE 
HAS WON HIM 
HE KNOWS _ THE NIBELUNG'S 
NOT ME NOP? RING. 
MY COUNSEL, 


FULL OF 
LOVE'S JOY, 
LACKING IN ENVY, 
HIS INNOCENCE 
MAKES HIM IMMUNE 
TO ALBERICH’S 
CURSE... 


Our 
DAUGHTER 
BRUNHILDE WiLL 
WAKEN TO THIS HEZO 
AND SHE, THE CHILD 
OF YOUR WISDOM, WILL 
DO A GLORIOUS DEED 
TO WORK THE 
REDEMPTION OF 
THIS WORLD, 


LOOK ON My 
Fes, Asap DEMISE IN YOUR 
seep ~ DARK DREAMS. 


WHATEVER MAY HAPPEN, 
THE GOD YIELDS IN JOY TO 
THE ETERNALLY YOUNG. 


DOWN THEN, ELA, 
MOTHER OF FEAR, 
MOTHER OF CARE. 


ARE YOU 
LITTLE GOING? 
FRIEND 


WELL -- 
THE MOUNTAIN 
I SEEK MUST BE 
UP, AT LEAST. 


' Wi 


YOL SHOW ME 
IT. I SEEK A 
FIERY MOUNTAIN 
WHERE A WOMAN 
IS ASLEEP I 
WANT TO 

WAKE HER! 4 


SURE--WELL, 
EVER SINCE I 
TASTED DRAGON'S 
BLOOD, THAT IS. 
I KILLED ONE 
BACK THERE AT 
NEIDHOHLE. 


WHY DID YOU 
WANT TO SLAY A 


| DREADFUL DEAGON, 
AND WITH WHAT DID 


YOu DO IT? 


7 I'M CONVINCED 


YOU KNOW NOTHING, 


YOU MAKE SHOW ME MY WAY, 
ME LAUGH--| THEN GO OFF ON YOUR 
BUT I’VE OWN. I DON'T NEED YOU 
FOR ANYTHING ELSE, 
| CKAZY OLD MAN. 


I TELL YOU, WITH 
MY MISSING EYE, YOU 
ARE LOOKING AT THE ONE 
THAT REMAINS TO ME. 


hee 


4 
WSS Vy 


IF YOU KNEW 
ME, PROUD LAD, 
YOU WOULD HOLD 
YOUR INSULTS. 


TO ONE 
SO TRUE TO 
YOU AND YOU? -— 
RACE, YOUR 50 DO 
NOT Tenet 
ME, YOUNG 


WORDS COME 
HARD, 


MAN: IT 
WOULD DE- 
STKOY BOTH 
you 


ONCE RAGED IN 
ANGER AGAINST 
YOUR KIND -- AND 
THOUGH YOU ARE 
DEAR TO ME, I 
COULD SO 
RAGE AGAIN. 


“AND 
ME. 


ey Ss 
AND IT FLED _ “ES 

THIS JON YOU, TOO \”..FOR YOU'LL 

pee dle WHEN IT SAW SHOULD NOT PASS 


TALK. THIS MLST \ THE LORD OF 
BE THE WAY THATIM THE RAVENS. 
MEANT TO TAKE. eee 
THE WOOD BieD 
LED ME HERE. 


FLEE... THI6 WAY. 
A 


Se SF: 
\ ee 


VL 4 
SS 


HO, HO! 
AND WHO 
ARE YOu 
TO STOP 


WARE THE 
GUARDIAN 
OF THE 


THE FIRE IS 
ROARING, THE SEARING 
AND SCORCHING 
FLAMES RACE DOWN 
THE SLOPE TO 
CONSUME YOU. 


THE FURY 
OF THE FIRE 
WILL DEVOLI2 
YOU, BOY. 


LOCKED 
THE MAID IN 
SLEEP, AND HE 
WHO WAKES HE? 
WOULD BREAK 
MY POWER 
FOREVER, 


NOW, BEFORE 
IT COMES, 


I HAVE 
ENCIRCLED 
HER WITH AN 
OCEAN OF 
FIRE TO PRO- 
TECT HER. 


GO BACK 
YOURSELF, OLD 
BABBLER! THERE 
IN THE BURNING 
HEART OF THE BLAZE 

IS BRUNHILDE. 


" BUT MY 
SPEAR PRE- 


VENTS YOU. 


IF YOU DON'T FEAR THE FLAMES, THEN 
FEAR THE SHAFT THAT LONG AGO SPLIN- 


TERED THE SWORD YOU HOLD. 


COA oar ceromays — 


be 
9 
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PREVENT YOU, 


THE CLOUDS 
LIE BELOW ME, 
THE WHOLE 


A BEAUTIFUL 
HORSE LIES 
SLEEPING 


IT6A 
BRIGHT 
SHIELD! AND 
SOMEONE 
BENEATH 


MAYBE 
HE'S STILL 
ALIVE. 


HOW HIS HAIR SHIMMERS IN 
THE SUN-- ANP HIS FACE IS FAI? AS 
THE FIST BLOSSOMS OF SPRING. 

I'LL CUT OFF 
HIS BREASTPLATE TO 
| \ FASE HIG BREATHING. 


———— 


A 
ae 


MY EYES ARE 
Mit ig 


FILLED WITH FIRE. JE 


YO LZ 
A MAD MAGIC MY MIND IS LG 
FILLS MY HEART. SU ZZ 


WHO CAN 
I CALL 
“\ FOR HELP? A 


€ 


COWARD! 


IS THIS FEAR? 


AH-- EVERYTHING 
IS A BLUR. ALL I KNOW 
IS THAT I LONG TO WAKE 
HER BUT MY HEART 
IS TREMBLING. 


MOTHER / YOUR BRAVE 
CHILD, YOUR DRAGON SLAYER -- 
HES BEEN TAUGHT TO FEAR BY 
A SLEEPING WOMAN. 


COURAGE! 


WAKE HER, 


THEN I WILL 
DRAW LIFE 
OUT OF HE? 
SWEET LIPS 


.. EVEN IF I 
DIE DOING SO. 


AWAKEN, 
WOMANS 


m\ 
Ss a 


GENTLY 
HER LOVELY 


I BLOKE I FREED 11.2 AM 
THROUGH YOU FROM SIEGFEIED, 
THE FLAMES || THE ARMOR || AND T AWOKE 
AROUND THE ae you. 

MOUNTAIN 


HAIL, BRIGHT SLIN/ 
HAIL, GREAT LIGHT! 
HAIL TO THEE, 
GLORIOUS 
DAY/ 


MY SLEEP WAS LONG, 
BUT NOW IM AWAKE! 


WHO IS 
THE HEKO 
WHO WOKE 
ME? 


HAIL TO YOU, O GODS! 
HAIL TO YOU, O EARTH, 
SPLENAID ANP WONDROUS. 
THE SLEEPING IS PAST, 
MY EYES CAN SEE, 
ANP SIEGFRIED HAS 
WAKENEP ME. 


BLESSED IS BLESSED BE THE 
THE DAY I WAS 
BORN, THAT L 
AM NOW ABLE 
TO SEE THOSE 
EYES 50 FULL 
OF LIFE. 


ALONE OF ALL MEN 
MIGHT SEE THESE 
EYES OPEN FROM 

LONG SLUMBER. 


YOUR EYES FLASHING 
WITH FIRE, YOUR VOICE 
LIKE THE SWEETEST 
WIND IN THE TREES -- 
BUT WHAT YOU SAY 
CONFUSES ME. 


$0.,,DID 
MY MOTHER 
NOT DIE... 
BUT ONLY 
SLEEP? 


OH, SIEGFRIED, 
IF YOU KNEW... \oe 
I HAVE ALWAYS “3 
LOVED YOU. YOU WERE/- 
ALL MY THOUGHT, 
ALL MY CAE, 


VICTORIOUS 
_— LIGHT! 
SIEGFRIED! 
} j/ DEFIED VOTON, EVEN 
] WHEN I DIDN'T KNOW 
WHY. BUT I FELT IT-- 
FELT IT STZONG ENOUGH 
TO COMMIT THE ACT 
DEMED BY MY FATHER, 
THOUGH I WAS 
PUNIGHED 


THAT WHICH 

I FELT THEN, 
EVEN THEN, 
WAS LOVE 


IT’S TOO FAR 
AWAY-- AND YOU 
ARE 50 NEAR. 


YOU HAVE 
BOUND ME WITH 
LONGING AND 
YEARNING, 
TAUGHT ME 
TO FEAR. 


NO, 
CHILD. 
YOUR 
DEAR 
MOTHER 
WILL NOT 
RETURN. 


LET ME COOL 
MY BURNING LIPS 
ON YOURS. LET ME 

LOOK IN YOUR EYES, 


YOU WOUND 

MY HEART, FOR 
I CAME WITH 
NEITHER SHIELD 
NOR HELMET. 


PLATE, CUT 
OPEN, STRIPPED 
FROM THE VAL- 

KYPIE MAID 


wor EvEN A GOD 
oN WOULD APPROACH ME SO/ 
Sr eke GREAT HEROES KNELT 
= BEFORE THE PURE 
; MAIDEN OF VALHALLA! 


YOU ARE THE SLEEPING 
MAID BRUNHILDE TO ME. 
BUT WAKEN NOW AND 
BE MY LOVER. 


ee, THEY 
LIE THERE, 


THROUGH 
DEVOURING FLAMES 
I CAME TO YOU, NO AR- 
MOR OR PROTECTION. 
NOW THE FIRE IN MY 
BREAST WOULD DE- O WILD 
WITHIN. 


IAM 
| BRUNHILDE ” 
NO MORE! 


CLOUDED. 


My 
FeeLinGS 


DIDN'T YOU 
SAY THAT YOUR 


IS DARKNESS, 
AND TERROR. A 
DREAD FEAR 
COILS ABOLT 
ME. 


IT 13 
ABLAZE WITH 
THE DAWN OF 

MY SHAME! 


SIEGFRIED! 
SIEGFRIED! 
LOOK ON MY 


DISTRESS. 


WAS, FOREVER 
I AM, FOREVER 
I WILL BE FULL 
OF CONCERN 
AND CARE 


THE 
TREASURE 
OF THIS 
EARTH, 
JOYOUS, 
MOST GLORIOUS 
HERO! 


DVO NOT DO NOT DESTOY 


APPROACH ME. 
DO NOT YOUR BELOVED, 


FORCE ME. 


HAVE YOU 
NEVER SEEN 
YOUR IMAGE IN THE 
CALM, PLACID 

STREAM... 


“ NO--YOLU MUST REMAIN TO ME AS YOU 
ARE NOW-- FREE IN THE JOY OF YOUTH. 
SIEGFRIED/ CHILD OF THE SUN’ LOVE 
NOURSELF AND LEAVE ME...” 


“ YOUR _OWN 
CLEAR SELF . 
BE LOST IN THE WAVES 
ILLUSIONS -- IN THE RUDE 
TEMPESTS OF PASSION, 


“I HAVE TO 
PLUNGE MY- 
SELF INTO 
; . THESE FIERCE 
"YOU ARE A SURGING SEA, fe = WATERS / 
BUT I FEEL NO FEAR, Z . q 
ONLY JOY... 


— 


BEMNE 


“LET THE WAVES 
SWALLOW ME -- 
I WANT THIS TEMPEST 
TO DESTROY ME. | 
AWAKE, BRUNHILDE -- 
TO JOY, TOLIFE/” 


1. THEN 
WHAT YOU WERE, VA 
WHAT YOU WILL 

BE, THAT YOU AGE 

BEYONP ALL 

DOUBTING 


IF OUR 
ARMS ENTWINE, 
OUR BREASTS 
BEAT AS ONE 


.. IF WE 

BREATHE INTO 
ONE ANOTHER, EYE 
TO EYE, MOUTH 
TO MOUTH... 


SS 


PSS 
SS SRQg 


. 
st 


Ft THE WIGPOM OF VAL- 
EST HALLA FLEES IN THE PRE- 
PEACE POS- SENCE OF THIS LOVE. 
Ow 


YOURS? LOOK AT THE WAVES OF YOUR 
ME, SIEGFRIED! EMBOLDEN | DESIRE WASH AWAY 
DO MY EVES NOT SEAR MY BODY TO | THE FEAR YOU ALONE 


YOUR BRAIN? DO My ARMS PASSION. | COULD TEACH ME. 
NOT CRUSH YOU? 


DOES THE 
SURGING SEA 
OF MY DESIRE NOT 
TERRIFY YOU? 


IN TRUTH, 
FOOL THAT I AM, 
I HAVE FORGOTTEN 
ITS MEANING. 


I MUST LOVE ‘ 
YOU IN LAUGHTER, 
MOST EXALTED, ee anil 
HEROIC FOOL/ ak 


PERISH 


oe 


ee 


GOCCERDATIMERUNG 


THE. TWwitlerAT. OFT tee Gops 


INNA 
Ky\e 
~ 


a 


THEN WHY 
DO WE NOT SPIN 
NOR SING? 


ON WHAT 
SHALL WE WIND 
THE ROPE? 


“ONCE I WOVE 


THE STRANDS 
OF DESTINY ON 
THE GREAT AND 
NOBLE WORLD 
ASH, THE PARENT 
OF TREES. 

THE SPRING 

AT ITS FEET 
ACCOMPANIED 


(| My Sone 


\ 


t 


WITH SWEET 


“ THEN, 

A YOUNG 
GOP CAME 
TO DRINK 


\ucsiueccame” ONLY ‘ 

DAWN LOGES FIRE. 

ALREADY NIGHT IS STILL 
2 UPON US. 


"AND WITH Wh"... BEOKE 
SI ONE EYE AS J) FROM THE TREE, A GREAT 
Si Payment All SHAFT FOR SPEA2 MAKING. 


“THE ASH, 
ANCIENT 
AND CAVE 
DEEP ITS 
ROOTS, WAS 
WOUNDED, 


“THE LEAVES LEFT THE BRANCHES, ITS = 

HEART TURNED TO DUST. THE JOYOUS |. = 

WATER BECAME QUIET AND MY SONG Se 
GREW GRAY AND SAD.” «| ee 


= 


“.,, BUT A BOLD HERO SPLINTERED 
THE . SPEAR IN COMBAT. 


WIND THE WY = OF TI2UST AND 
ipligee ad NOBLE TREATIES 
RekeED VOTON CARVED 

PINE SING, a INTO THE 

) : SACRED 

SHAFT... 


“VOTON_ DISPATCHED 
HIS HOSTS TO 
HACK INTO PIECES } 
THE HOLY ASH’S 
BROKEN BRANCHES 
AND TRUNK. 


NOW I 
WIND THE 
ROPE ON THIS 
SHARP- FACED 
ROCK. 


SING, MY 
SISTER. WHAT 
TIDINGS? 


oe i STILL SITS IN 
war = NOBLE VALHALLA 
& WITH THE GODS 
GON y AND_ FALLEN 
\ HEROES. : 


Ot a eae 
i NAN 


* PILEP HIGH AROUND THEM ARE THE ASH‘’S 


IF MORE YOU 
WOULD KNOW, THEN 
SPIN ANEW. SING, 
MY SISTER, SPIN 
AND SING, 


SHATTERED 
SPEAR WILL VO- 
TON PLUNGE INTO 
Hi BURNING, 
ENVIOUS 
BREAST. 


GREAT LIMBS. 


IS IT TWILIGHT, OF 
ONLY LOGES GLOWING? 
I CANNOT REMEMBER 
WHEN THE HALF GOD 
BURNED SO BRIGHTLY. 

WHAT HAPPENED 

TO HIM? 


“WHEN THE WOOP ONCE BURNS 
IN MIGHTY CONFLAGRATION... 


iat 


4 


AND IS.” 


VOTON TAMED HIM 
BY THE MIGHT OF HIS 
SPEAR. BUT HE GNAWED AT 
THE RUNE-LADEN SHAFT, 
TZOUBLING THE TREATIES 
UNTIL VOTON BOUND HIM 
TO BRUNHILDES ROCK. 


BRAND HE WILL 
CAST INTO THE 
HIGH -HEAPED 


OUT OF 
THE TATTERS 
I SEE APISE THE 
NMBELUNG'S RING. THE 
CURSE THAT ATTENDS 
IT CHEWS AT THE 
CORDS WHICH I 
CLUTCH. WHAT 
OF THIS 
CURSE 
Zz 


NIGHT IS AN IMAGE 

PASSING. OF MADNESS 
THE STRANDS MUDDLES MY 
ARE TANGLED MIND. 


SISTER, 
WHAT OF 
ALBERICH? 


THE RAGGED 
ROCK RIPS AT 
THE ROPE. 


BuT I 
MUST PULL 


WIND /T 
FUR THE! 


PULL IT TAUT AND 


R 
WIND IT FURTHER! 


3 


SPE 


IT SPEAKS 
OF MY DEEDS 
THOUGH I LEAVE 
YOU HEPE GUACDED By JO WIN YOU. TO GAIN IT, I SLEW 


FIRE, I GIVE TO YOU THIS A TERRIBLE DRAGON 
RING IN PLEDGE. ns | en peATCUehY 
(( 3 “NOW GUARD 


ITS POWER AS 
A SYMBOL OF 
MY LOVE. 


FOR MY PART I GIVE TO YOU : 
GRANE, MY HORSE, THOUGH HE WILL FOR 
HIM 


AY Wi hh < 
NR \ 


/ 


_ 1 AM BUT 
H TRONG ARM YOU BUT, 
THE BATES, “" pg- OF BRUNKILDE. BLINHILDES 
YOU GLORY FENDED SOUL. 
50 IN THE BY YOUR 
THROUGH VICTORY. SHIELD 
YOU VIRTUE ver 


I WILL DO 
MY DEEDS, 


+S 


SO YOU ARE 
SIEGFRIED...AND| 
BRUNHILDE ? 


HOLY GODS! 
HIGHEST OF BEINGS. 
THIS YOU HAVE 
NEVER SEEN/ 


Y, 
Ss 

@ 

PEN \ 


Soe, 
JF caf 


=< 5 
AL 
SSE 


NS 
AS 
\S 
\\ 
\ 
1\ 


Yin; 


~ 


HAIL, HAIL, 
BRUNHILDE, MORE 
GLORIOUS THAN 
THE STARS. 


SIEGFRIED, 
BRIGHTER THAN 
THE SLIN. 


HAIL, HAIL, 
RESPLENDENT RESPLENDENT 
LOVE! itd LIGHT! 

qi! » 
Bb iN ea 
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ES 
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PO NOT ENVY ME, HALF BROTHER. 
THOUGH I AM THE OLDEST, YOU 
SO, INHERITED OUR MOTHER'S DEEP 
HAGEN, TELL WISDOM. IF I HAVE BEEN 
ME! DOES GRANTED FAME AND RENOWN, IT 
GUNTHER 16 ONLY THKOUGH YOUR DESIGN. 
DO HONOR TO 
THE GIBICH 
NAME? 


EVEN AG 
OUR MOTHER, 
GRIMHILD, 
FORESAW, YOU 
RULE WELL, 
GUNTHER. 


] |S AMES, FOR THEPE 

| APE GREAT THINGS YET 

.  -UNATTAINED BY 
GUNTHER. 


a 


AND THEY 
ARE ...? 


I SEE BE- 


I KNOW OF 
A LORDLY WOMAN. 
HIGH ON A ROCK 
SURROUNDED BY 
FIZE SHE DWELLE 


TRUE, BUT WHO WOULP 
ENOBLE THE HOUSE OF 
THE GIBICHLUNGS ? 


ONLY HE WHO 
BRAVES THE FLAMES 
CAN WOO HER... 


.. L WOULD 
ono. THE f HAVE AS YOUR 


VAL HUSBAND. 


AND DID HE 
WIN HIM THE 
GOLP WHICH 
STORIES SAY 
THE DRAGON 
GUARDED? 


NIBELUNGS 
By ITS 
POWER. 


NO OTHER COULD 


4 BUT IF SIEGFRIED 
WIN BRUNHILDE. 


BROUGHT BRLINHILDE 
TO YOU AS BRIPEZ 


THAT WHICH 
I CANNOT 


ico a, nr irene 
I THINK HE WOLLD aeele .. CUTRUNE 


GLADLY PO THIS... are POSSESSED HI YOU MOCK ME, SPITEFUL 
= i RES re i BROTHER. HOW COULD I EN- 
TICE SUCH A MAN? SURELY HE 
IS PURSUED BY COUNTLESS 
FAIR WOMEN. 


A MAGIC POTION WHICH i . ff 
OBTAINED WOULD BIND HiM a 
1O YOU. ONE SIP AND HE WOULD 


SWIFTLY FORGET ALL OTHER 
WOMEN EXCEPT YOU. 


GRIMHILD BE COULD I BUT SEE || YES, HAGEN, WE NEED ONLY WAIT, 
PRAIGED THAT HIM, SIEGFRIED, HOW MIGHT FOR TO HIM THE WORLD 
SHE BORE SUCH ) THE GREAT HERO? IS A TRAIL WHICH HE 
A BROTHER. TRAMPS AND_ THE 
PHINE IS HIS PATH- 
WAY. EVEN... 


THERE AT THE W HOW STRONG 6EE, HAGEN! HE DRIVES WW yES!.,. ONLY 
BEND A warrior ) AND FREE SOUNDS \ AGAINST THE CURRENT LIKE A ONE COULD 
AND HIG HORSE / HIG HORN THROUGH /CHILD IN A STEAM. WITH ONE )DO SO. IT CAN 
THE HILLS. ARM HE SWINGS THE OAR. ONLY BE... 


WHERE DO 
hemo? YOU GO 6O 


FT AGAINST 
IE WAVES? 
9 


Wo=Z 


/ \ His \/..COME? 
HAHEI! 1 SEK SERVANT LAY YOUR 


CALLS TO, CRAFT 
Oo. 


THE HALL OF THE 
GIBICHLINGS. 


WHICH OF YOU YOUR GREAT FAME HAS BROUGHT ME HERE. 

i6 GUNTHER, NOW FIGHT WITH ME... OR BE MY FRIEND i 

GIBICH'’S SON? LEAVE OFF 
Ti, THE FIGHTING -- 


WHERE MAY I TAKE MY HORSE? | YOU CALLED ME BY NAME. 
¥ : DO YOU KNOW ME? 


CARE FOR GZANE 
WELL. HE IS THE NOBLEST 
OF BEASTS 


YOU TOOK NOTHING? 
I LEFT IT THERE WAS NO... 
BUT THE TO LIE IN THE TRINKET YOU 
\ TALES SAY YOU CAVE WHERE I ) \BROUGHT WITH YOU? 


EF DOI ; 
I OFFER YOU MY PLE a FOUND IT. 
LAND, MY PEOPLE. % 

MYSELE Ai THE SWORP I 


OMMAND. ; HAVE 
e “a i FORGED 


THIS METALWORK CAP, Y AH, THE || THE MOST SKILLFLILLY WROUGHT 
THOUGH WHAT ITS FOR / TARNHELM|| TREASURE OF THE NIBELUNGS. 
I DON'T KNOW, ! IT ENABLES ITS WEARER TO ADOPT 
ANY SHAPE OP BE REMOVED JO ANY 
DISTANCE, IT IS THE NIBELUNGS' PRIDE 


c 


Boas 


Ne 


CAREFUL, 3 
anna GUTRUNE PREPARES 
A PROPER... 


WELCOME. 


I CARE NOT FOR WHAT F 
TREASURES YOU MAY HAVE | 
BROUGHT WITH YOU. I i 
NEED NO PAYMENT FOR 
MY SERVICES, I GIVE 
THEM FREELY TO 
SUCH AS YOU. 


, 


Ga 


THOUGH I FORGET 
ALL ELSE THAT YOU 
TAUGHT ME, YET I WILL 
REMEMBER THIS... 


f 


AH, ENOUGH’ CLOSE 
/ 


your 
EYES HAVE THEM! HIDE THE TWO 

SEAPED MY BLAZING LIGHTS THAT GUNTHER -- WHAT IS 
SIGHT. WHY SET MY BLOOD AFIRE. YOUR SISTER'S NAMEZ 


a 


—, 


AS I 

OFFERED MYSELF 

YOU ACCEPT My 
SERVICE? 


WHOM I MAY NOT HAVE. & 


o2 
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& 
of 
Ww 


Y GUNTHER, \ 
ARE YOU 
MARRIED? 


WHAT COULD BE 
| DENIED YOU WITH ME 
AS YOUR RIGHT ARM? 


SHE WHOM 
I DESIRE |g 
A LORDLY 
WOMAN. 
; LORDLY 
WOMAN, 
YES. 


__.CAN WIN , GL. .FoR 


BRUNHILDE WIFE! 


/F YOU 
WILL GRANT _ 
ME GUTRUNE 

AS WFE. 


WILL GLADLY, 
H| O HERO, BUT 
HOW WILL 
YOU DO 
IT? 


BY THE 
MAGIC OF THE 
TARNHELM I 
WILL CHANGE 

MY SHAPE 


HIGH ON A ROCK 
SURROUNDEP BY 
FIRE SHE DWELLS. 


THE FIRE 
WILL NEVE? 
GIVE WAY 


TO ME. 
BUT 


IT WILL 
YIELD 
TO ME, 
GUNTHER 


ONLY HE 
WHO BRAVES 
THE FLAMES 


Braves. 
THE 
FLAMES, 


/ AND I 
WILL WIN 
THE GileL 
For yOu |. 


BROTHER- | 
HOOD OF | 


MY LIFE'S 
BLOOP I GIVE 


BROTHER 
BREAKS THE 
BOND 


SHOULD 
A FRIEND 
BETRAY HIS 
TRUST 


x 
ATL | Ye ee 
>a 
WITH MINE Ne 
MAY IT MIX IN 


KOTHERLY LOVE, 


WE PLEDGE an 
OUR FAITH AS 
BLOOD BROTHERS 


S 


WY ...MAY THE BLOOD SHED IN i 
DROPS TODAY BE POURED OUT J 


IN FLOOPS AS ATONEMENT 
FOR EVIL DONE. 4 


MY 


\ PLEDGE! 


MY BLOOD 
WOULD MUDDY 
YOUR DRINK, FOR 
IT 1S NOT PURE BUT 
SLOW ANP SLUG- 
GIGH, NOT FIT 
FOR FIERY 


COME, 
SIEGFRIED. 
LEAVE THE 


$0--LETS BE OFF-- WELL YOU MUST WAIT ONE NIGHT MY PATIENCE 16 

SOON REACH THE ROCK IF ON SHORE WHILE I, IN STOLEN AWAY BY 

WE TAKE MY BOAT. DISGUISE, WIN FOR you YOUR SISTER'S EYE: 
YOUR WIFE. 


BUT yOu 
SURELY 
WANT REST 


WHERE 
ARE THEY 
GOING? 


HERE I SIT, GUARDING 
THE HALL OF ANOTHER. MY 
BROTHER-MASTER GOES TO 
WOO HIS BRIDE, HELPED BY 
A HERO AT THE HELM. 


Y HE WILL Ny 
WY BRING HIM \i) ¥) 
I) BACK A WIFE-- \ 5 |} 


BUT HE WILL t 
) | 


SAIL OFF, 
COMRADES 


in 


AYS 


OLD FAMILIAR 
SOUNDS COME FROM 
THE NORTH. 


Mf ie 


NOY 
ne 


BRUNHILDE 
i 


LT eat aed 
Eee a 
aa 


1S IT 
REALLY YOU? 
VALTRALITE, HAVE 
YOU SO DARED 
TO COME 
HERE? 


THOUGH I REBELLED 
IN DOING HIS TRUE WILL, 


HIS ANGER WAS TEMPERED 
AND HE PROTECTED ME 
WITH FIRE TO FEND 


FOR ME you 
Y DIGOBEYED THE BAN CFF ALL COWARDS aus 
f OF THE BATTLE FATHER eee oe neat ee 
nag oer faa GAVE ME THE GREATEST 
HIS ANGER? }, JOY, FOR NOW I AM WIFE 
j TO THE LORDLIEST HERO 
AND I LIVE TO DELIGHT 


YY 
o 
y. Yf ye IN HiS LOVE AND-- 
4) Y, WT cence! 


Y W/L , | SOP THESE WLP 


4 
7 a 
» 24 2 A 


yy 
Mi 


Saleh | Y a. yi } g 
hh, . / 
y “ \ Ni oA LISTEN 
ALWAYS /¢ ’ 5 ~ 
WITH THE GODS ) THEN, FOR I 
YOU STILL N MUST HASTEN 
. BACK TO VALHALLA 
WITH MORE LIRGEN- 
CY THAN THAT 
WITH WHICH 


IETY WOULD 
BE LESS. 


i 
| “EVER SINCE HE 
r! LEFT YOU ON THIS 
| | MOUNTAIN, VOTON ; 
ls) HAS SHUNNED THE a 
| VALKYRIES AND y 
VALHALLA HEROES, |” 
\ 


Aw 


WE KODE THE 
BATTLEFIELDS IN 
DIGARRAY, CONFUSED 
AND AIMLESS. 


“ALONE ON HIG HORSE, HE 
TRAVELED THE WORLD DISGUISED 
AS THE WANDERER, KNOWING 

NEITHER REST NOR PEACE.” 


“,,. AND IN HIS ri | 
HANDS HE BORE 
THE SPEAR... 


“...BROKEN BY A 
HERO'S HAND. 


“WITH A GESTURE HE SENT 
HIS HOSTS TO CHOP DOWN THE 
WORLD ASH AND HAD THEM 
PILE THE PIECES IN HIGH 
HEAPS ABOUT THE SACRED 
HALL. THEN CALLING THE 
GODS AND THE FALLEN TO 
COUNCIL, HE SAT DOWN 

AT THE HIGH PLACE. SO 
SITS HE NOW, THE GODS 
ABOUT HIM IN FEAR 

AND DREAD. 


> “SILENT AND FEY _LIPON HIS 
NAF Sa THRONE, THE BROKEN 
\ SPEAR HELD IN HIS 
OLD HANDS, HE SITS, 


YW 


“IF THEY RETURN WITH GOOD 
NEWS, THEN ONCE AGAIN... 


“THE VALKYPIES LIE ABOUT HIM BUT HE 
IGNORES OUR PLEADING EYES. UNTIL, AT LAST, 
WEEPING I PRESSED MYSELF TO HIS BREAST... 
AND HIG HARD EYES, FIXED ON DOOM, SOFTENED 


“HE WAS THINKING, BRUNHILDE, OF YOU. 


“goons we FEOM THE 
G u GATHER’ 
DEEPLY AND eel 

WHISPERED...” \ 


ny 
Ws 


: mS SN . 


~ . 
~ 
Y 


paugHTES OF LJ 
IGH F THE \& : . 

RHINE SHE RETURNED \~. ( UW As / ... AND CAME 
THE RING, THEN THE x Wit \ iiss W HERE WITH 
CURSE WOULD BE : 
LIFTED FROM THE 


NOw, I 
BEG YOU, 
SISTER, PERFORM 
THE DEED THAT 
YOUR COURAGE 
ALONE CAN 
ENABLE. 


WHAT ARE FOR MY FOLLY I WAG]]| VALTRAUTE, YOU SEEM SO 
THESE MAD BARRED FROM THE ||EXHAUSTED AND PALE IN 
DREAMS? PRESENCE OF THE TELLING YOUR STORY. HOW 
GODS, AND THEIR WAYS ||CAN BRUNHILDE HELP YOU? 
ARE ae TO ME 
W. 


THE PING ON Weagr “ay TO THE SIEGFRIED'S 


YOUR HAND--FOR FReOM HINA 
VOTON'S SAKE. YOU! en 
/ 


THE 
RING? 
THROW IT 
AWAY? 


SISTER! 
HEAR ME, 
HEAP ME/ 
THE EVIL 
OF THE WORLD 
PROCEEDS 
FROM IT. 


CAST IT AWAY, 

INTO THE WATER. 

TWILIGHT FALLS PUT AN END TO 
THE ANGUISH 
yp OF THE GODS, 


a 7 . 


Y FOR OUT 
OF IT SHINES 
4 SIEGFRIEDS 


4 DEVOTION / 
y Bae cil 


Tay Ff, hy ANY IN 
GN 


. ) 
IF I COULD ONLY v 
TELL YOU OF ALL THE 
JOY THERE IS FOR ME 
IN THIS ZING. 


il ve ... THOUGH 
THE GLORY OF 
VALHALLA iS 
BROUGHT DOWN IN 
RUINS... I WILL 
NEVER @ENOUNCE 
LOVE! 


fg @ - ns 
/ & 
Wee / YOU WOULD 
IS THIS We ABANDON US 
YOuR j IN Ol? NEED? 
LOYALTY? J / < ff 
7 if 
\ {> F { { y) : ‘y 
{ .* Me | 
i i 
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TAKE You To YouR Horse/ 
BEGONE! BEGONE! yoy WILL 
: NEVER HAVE 


GO! MAY THE 
STORM CLOUDS OF \_ 
THE NORTH NEVER 
COME AGAIN TO ME. 


INTO THE 
ARMS OF 
MY HERO 


INTO THE 
ARMS OF 


BRUNHILDE, 
ONE HAS COME TO 
WOO YOU WHOM THE 
FLAMES COULD NOT 
‘ STOR YOU WILL 
BE MY WIFE. 


WHO ARE 
YOU THAT YOU 
$0 DARED 


I AM HE WHO WILL 7AME YOU,WILP|| 1 AM A MAW, GUNTHER WS” 
WOMAN, IF FORCE ALONE WILL DO IT. IS MY NAME, OF THE A, 
HOUSE OF NOBLE GIBICH. A gs 


aa 
(-S 
ARE YOU 2 
A MONSTER 


CRUEL AND MERCLESS/ Oi BACK FROM THE RING 
NOW I PERCEWE Your oy SY WHICH PROTECTS ME’ 
PUNISHMENT IN TRUTH’ 

DOOM ANP DISGRACE 


FOREVER! 


/ THEF! it 

IS MY STRENGTH. 

YOU WILL NEVER 
TEAR IT 
FIOM ME. 
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WHAT STRENGTH 
COULD HAVE... 
My 


\ 
<y | 
“ ‘ 


Kis, ° 


BETWEEN US AS WITNESS 
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DO YOu 
SLEEP HAGEN, 
MY SON, ANP HEAR 
NOT HIM WHOM 
REST AND SLEEP 
BETRAYED ? 


I HEAR YOU, 
EVIL DWARF, W 
WORDS DO YOU S 
IN MY SLEEP? 


HAVE THE 

COURAGE OF THE 

ONE WHO GAVE 
YOU BIRTH. 


I HAVE IT, BUT I 


WAS ENTICED BY YOU 
ALSO GAVE ME OLD AGE 
IN MY YOUTH. 


PALE AND BLOOD- 
LESS, HATING 
THOSE WHO ARE 
HAPPY, DEVOID 


YES, HAGEN, 
MY SON. HATE 
THE HAPPY AND PROVE 
YOUR LOVE FOR ME, 
WHOM LOVE AVOIDS. YOU 
ARE STRONG AND FULL 
OF GUILE/ OUR 
GREED WILL DE- 
STROY OUR 
ENEMIES. 


I 
DON’T 
FEAR 
THEM. 


WILL FALL 
LIKE EVERY- 
ONE ELSE. 


WE WILL 
GAIN THE 
WHOLE WORLD 


EVEN VOTON, 
THE THIEF, WAS 
POWERLESS BEFORE 
HIG OWN OFFSPRING, 
FORFEITING ALL POWER 
AND AUTHORITY. AND 
NOW HE AND THE 
GODS AWAIT THEI? 
DESTRUCTION’ 


was 


WHEN THE VALSLING, WHO 
KILLED FAFNI2 AND GAINED 
THE RING, SHATTERED VOTONS 
SPEAR, VOTON'S POWER 
WAS BROKEN. THOUGH HEAVEN 
AND EARTH ARE NOW 
IN SIEGFRIED'S POWER, MY 
CURSE DOESN'T TOUCH 
HIM AS LONG AS HE DOES 
NOT UGE THAT POWER, 


HIS ONLY JOY IS 
LOVE, WITH WHICH HE 
THROWS HIS LIFE AWAY. 
WE MUST ELIMINATE 
HIM. THAT ALONE |S 
NEEPFUL, 


HE ALREADY 
RUSHES TO HIS 
DESTRUCTION AT 
MY COMMAND. THE WISE 
BRIDE OF THE 
HERO MUST NEVER 
BE TEMPTED TO RETURN XN 
MY RING TO THE DEPTHS 
OF THE RHINE, FOR 
THEN NO TRICKERY 
COULD EVER GAIN 
IT AGAIN. 


NOREEN 


WEAK, BUT I 
HAVE PLANTED IN 
YOU ALL MY VILE HATRED 
AND VENGEANCE SO 
THAT FOR ME YOU 
WILL WIN THE RING 
AND DEFY THE VAL- 
SUNG AND GREAT 
VOTON. 


I SWEAR 
TO MYSELF: 
THAT 15 
ENOUGH, 


AT, 

AH, BRUNHILDE ‘S 
SIEGFIED! ROCK I TOOK THE 
FROM WHERE || BREATH WITH WHICH 

HAVE YOU I CALLED TO YOU. 
FLOWN? THE OTHERS FOL- 
> LOW IN My 
BOAT. 


WELCOME ME, FAIR 
DAUGHTER OF GIBICH. I 
BRING YOU GOOD NEWS, 
FOR TODAY I HAVE WON 
YOU AS WIFE. 


HE FOLLOWS WITH BILINHILDE, 
WHOM HE HAS WON. 

FLAMES... THEY 
DID NOT PREVENT 

NO,..I JOURNEYED % 

HAPPILY THROUGH THE 

BRIDE. THE WILD MOUN- 
GUNTHER BY THE CRAFT 


BUT THE 
HIM? 
FIRE TO GAIN HIM THE 
OF THE 7APNHELM. 


HO! HO!, 
GUTIALINE! 
SIEGFRIED 
HAS LE- [ie 


SHE SPENT THE 
BRIDAL NIGHT WITH 
HER HUSBAND. 


HERE WITH 
GUTRUNE! 


BAS THE MOUNTAIN ff 
ANI] FLAMES CAVE Way TO Hill 
H] MORNING MISTS, GUN- fl 
W THER TOOK MY PLACE 


SIEGFRIED, MIGHTY 
ONE, I TREMBLE IN 
FEAR BEFORE YOU. 


SANE IET 
HAD THE 
TARNHELM 
CARRY ME 
HERE SWIFTLY 
TO YOuR 


LET US PREPARE HER A 

GRACIOUS RECEPTION, HAGEN. 
CALL THE VASSALS TO THE HALL. 
I WILL GATHER THE WOMEN. 


Hol HO! HO! HO! ARISE, Ma 
GIBICHMEN TO ARMS! a 

To ARMS! TAKE UP 
YOUR WEAPONS! HASTE > 


TO THE BATTLE! NEED 1S A 
UPON LIS! DANGER’ S 


aie WHO SOUNDS 
BF | THE HORN? 

4 WHO CALLS 

TO BATTLE? 


= : HAGEN! ) ss 


OUR 
, SWORDS ARE BRING YOUR WEAPONS 
Nik WE come \SHARPENED! QUICKLY, WE MUST WELCOME 
*( APMED FOR GUNTHER AND HIS WIFE! 


BATTLE! te Ho) 
oy ; 
: ; 
HE BRINGS 
WITH HIM A 
‘Ly MARVELOUS 


BRIDE. 


! ie DO HER KINSMEN 
hea : PURSUE THEM IN 
| VENGEANCE? 


THE DRAGON KILLER? 
THEN HAS HE SIEOFRIED FACED THE 
WON THE BATTLE? ._ DANGER FOR HIM. 


TELL 


MIGHTY STEERS MUST A BOAR FOR FROH AND 
BE SLAUGHTERED A RAM FOR PONNER 
AT VOTON'S ALTAR! MUST BE SLAIN/ 


WHAT May | aes Ga er 


GUNTHER’S | AN r¢ l 
[ 


VASSALS DO? YS 
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FOR 
DONNER? 
~) 


AFTER THE eee THEN LET 
WHAT THEN, HAGEN 7? jnag f e YOUR DRINKING 

=| 4 HORNS BE FILLED 
THEN? aA “ BY YOUR WIVES 


WHY, DRINK LONG AND DEEPLY, THAT ‘ 
YOUR FURY BE TAMED AND THAT THE 
GREAT GODS MAY HONOR THE 
MARRIAGE OF YOUR LORD. 


ANP ONCE THEY 
ARE FILLED -- 
WHAT NEXT? _A 


a) ' 

 GooP FORTUNE AND JOY GEN, THE GeiM ONE, 
FORTUNE AND JOY SINCE HA 

ee NOW LAUGH ON THE ECHINE... \ INVITES US TO FEAST. 


ns 


REVERE 


you LADY 


HAUL, 4 TAL, y Te 
THE GREAT / 


$4 
“ne 


|r 
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TO OUR 
NOBLE HALL I 
BRING THE NOBLEST OF 
WOMEN, BRUNHILDE THE 
FAIR. THE GODS HAVE GIVEN 
HER TO US SO THAT THE 
NAME OF THE GIBICHLINGS 
WOULD BE HONORED 
IN ALL THE 


“ BRUNHILDE 
AND GUNTHER 


Ex 


al eer | 


GREETINGS, GREAT 
HERO AND DEAREST 
SISTER. J 


I BLESS YOLIP 
MARRIAGE AS THE 
GODS HAVE BLESSED 

MINE... 


1M) oy ats 
ms . 
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WHAT i ‘ 
AILS THE + q wm 
aaa WHAT Ne iinhs \ 
TROUBLES ) & 
LE 
By HER 4 
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Ww 


i IS SHE 
W UERENGEY, 
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SHE 1S THE SISTER OF \ I... MARRIED 
YOUR HUSBAND, GUNTHER, TO GUNTHER? 
AND WIFE TO ME. 7 
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CLOSELY TO 
THE WOMAN‘ 
ACCUSATION. 


BUT GUNTHER, YOL/ TOOK IT 

FROM ME ON OUR BRIDAL NIGHT. 

YOU MUST DEMAND THE RETURN 
OF YOUR POSSESSION. 


THE MAN 
GOT NO RING 
FROM ME. 


Weer 


I GOT THIS FROM NO 
WOMAN, BUT FROM THE 
CAVE OF NEIDHOHLE 
WHERE I KILLED 
THE WATCHING 
DRAGON. 


(a , Sal j 
( SPAT LIAN iV i 
mA Z Z 4s i 
be WAIT Nal 
BUT BRUNHILDE, IF YOU GAVE IT AS 
YOU RECOGNIZE BRIDAL PLEDGE TO GUNTHER 
THIS RING? THEN IT 1S A/S... 


Vy, AND THE THIEF 
MUST PAY FOR 
HIS DECEPTION. 


& 


I 


SHAMELESELY BE- 
TRAYED! TREACHERY 
WORTHY OF 
HIGHEST REVENGE! 


GODS MOST HOLY! BRUNHILDE, 
RULERS OF HEAVEN! 
WAS THIS YOLIP DESIGN, YOURSELF. 
THAT I SHOULD SUFFER A 
SHAME NONE HAS BORNE 
BEFORE? THEN AVAIL ME OF 
WRATH FOR A REVENGE THAT 


UTTER FeUIN HEP 
BETRAYER/ 


HE 
RAVISHED 
ME WITH 
PASSION 
AND LOVE! 


‘th 
ja 


UTRUNES “EG 
HUSBAND ? 


% 
SHINING WEAPON, CONSECKATEP SPEAR / if 


\\4 


s: ae ANG ) AVY fue, J 


BY THE POINT OF THE METAL 
I SPEAK MY PLEDGE. 


MAY YOU V may yOu V FOR THIS 
CUT TO HIS DRINK OF MAN WHO HAS 
HEART HIS BLOOP . BETRAYED ME 


YY HAS ALGO SWORN 
FALSELY TO YOLI! 


DONNER, SEND 
YOUR STORMS TO 
DROWN OUT THIS 
SHAME! 


GUNTHER, RESTRAIN YOUR 
SLANDEROUS WIFE. SHE IS AN 
UNTAMED MOUNTAIN WOMAN 
ANP HAS BEEN URGED TO EVIL 

BY SOME UNSEEN POWER. 


ies, 
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HEAR ME, MEN OF THE REALM. LET US 
RETIRE FROM THESE FIERY WOMEN’S TONGUES }, 4 
AND GIVE WAY TO CELEBRATION/ i, 


is? 
Yt 1 


BELIEVE ME, BROTHER, | BUT WOMEN GET Over | THEN, LET US 
I AM ASTONISHED THAT | THEIR ANGER--AND HER | DRINK AND EAT 
SHE SAW THROUGH THE | LOVE WILL SOON BE YOUR6.| AND REJOICE IN 
TAINHELM'S DISGUISE. QU GOOD FoR- 
~ TUNE, FOR I 
HAVE WON ME 
~ A FAI AND 
AL NOBLE WOMAN. 


COME’ TO THE 
WEDDING HALL. 


WIZARDRY 
HAS CON- 
JURED THIS 
DECEPTION? 
ANP WHERE 
16 MY 
WISDOM TO 
UNRAVEL 
THE RID- 
DLE? 


ON SIEGFRIED? ’ ( HA! 


y 


ONE LOOK 
FROM HIM WOULD 
MELT YOUR 
CRAVEN HEART. 


BUT SHALL THE Z OATHS AND “ SOMETHING STPONGER 
PERJURER GO gO PERJURY-- MUST WHET YOUR SWORD 
UNPUNISHED? EMPTY WORDS!A_ AGAINST THE STRONGEST, 


I KNOW 

WELL HE IS 
INVINCIBLE 
IN COMBAT. 


AH/ ALAS! 


ALAS! ALL MY GODLY 
WISDOM I GAVE TO HIM, \_a 
IN WHOSE POWER I NOW LIE. 
THOUGH I BEWAIL My Dis- 
GRACE, HE GAILY CASTS 
ME AWAY. WHO WILL 
GIVE ME THE SWORD 
WITH WHICH I MAy 
CUT THROUGH THE 


TANGLE? 


—— 


“ 


THEN AT HIS 
BACK MY SPEAR 
WILL STHIKE/ 


SINCE HE WOULD NEVER FLEE FROM 
AN ENEMY, I DID NOT COVER HIS 
BACK WITH THE SPELLS OF SAFETY. 


uP NOW, NOBLE WOE TO ME, MOST 
GUNTHER! HERE DISGRACE! WOEFUL MAN. 
STANDS YOUR WIFE 


FALSE AND IGNOBLE HUSBAND! 
BEHIND BETTER MEN. HOW BASE AND 
FAINT HEARTED YOUR RACE MUST BE 
TO SPAWN SUCH A WRETCH, 


A 
BETRAYER 
BETRAYED! A 
CHEAT, CHEATED! My 
LIFE IS IN RUINS, 
HELP! HAGEN! 
DEFEND THE HONOR 
OF OUR HOUSE’ BY 
OUR MOTHER, HELP 
ME IN MY 
ANGUISH 
¥ 


@ WE an, 
f Rite oi TO 
i EACH OTHER, 


HE BETRAYED 


YOU OPENLY. AND NOT 


ANP YOU = ALL - THE 
HAVE ALL BLOOD OF THE 
gh ad WORLD CAN 


AND IN HIG DEATH YOu 
WILL GAIN THE WORLDS 
POWER WITH THE RING, 


"AND ro} PAY = 
"BLOOD IF THE BOND 
WAS BROKEN. 


\S 
SIEGFRIED 
SHALL ) 


BUT GUTRUNE...? 
HOW CAN WE DE- 
STROY THE HUSBAND 
TO WHOM SHE 
WAS GIVEN? 


WE MUST HIDE THE 
DEED FROM YOUR Si5- 
TER. TOMORROW AS WE 
ARE HUNTING, LET HIM 
BE KILLED BYA 
WILD BOAR. 


By wes Ny am 3 
y VOTON’ 
VENGEFUL GOD! 
PROTECTOR OF OATHS! 
VOTON, ALL POWERFUL! 
LOOK UPON US! 


HEAR US AS 
WE SWEAR 


wIN GUTRUNE LIES THIS IG V MAY 
THE MAGIC WHICH ENTHRALLED ALL HEL SHE BE 
MY HUSBAND. 


HE WILL 
END THE SHAME 
HE HAS BROUGHT 

TO MY HOUSE. 


LORD OF 
THE DWARVES, 
FALLEN FOM 


FATHER, 
GUARDIAN 
OF NIGHT. 


CALL THE 
NIBELUNGS TO 
OBEDIENCE, ObtHby 


- . F 
ie 
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THE SUN 
POURS DOWN HER 
LIGHT INTO THE 

DEEP WHERE DARK- y 
NESS LIES. 
~. WHEN THE 


GLEAMING IN 


SAS 


RADANT GOL? 


HOW BRILLIANT YOU ONCE SHONE, 
NOBLE STAR OF THE RHINE. 


SEND US THE 
HERO WHO WILL 
RETURN THE 
GOLD 


WOULD SEND 
HIM, WE WOULD 
CEASE TO ENVY 
YOUR SHINING 

BEAUTY. é 


KHINEGOLD. 
KAADIANT GOLD 
HOW JOYOUS 
YOU ONCE SHONE, 
FREE STAR OF 


k THE RHINE, 
yo 
7a» alflpie 
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ys 
7, ) 


RR 


(3 
Se — 


INS 


> 


oA * 
FAIRY? \\y ¢ 
ale] 

SPEAK, 

SIEGFRIED. 


SPEAK TO US, {\ 


—) —— 


SSS I WAS CHASING 
-] was your Lover, 
THEN I SHALL WHAT 
LEAVE YOU TO HA H4 " wite you 
YOUR HA GIVE IN EX- 
PLEASURE. CHANGE 


FOR HIM?, \ 


4 me 
( Yan = 
THD | 
yyy) 


OH HO! I HAD 
S TO KILL A HUGE 


MY WIFE WOULD 
SCOLD ME FOR BEING 
SO GENEROUS. 


LAUGH AWAY, BLIT 
WHETHER YOU 
LAUGH Of? CRY-- 
YOU WON'T HAVE 
THE RING. 


TOO BAD HES SO 
TIGHT FISTED. 


SHOULD I BE 
SHAMED AND TAUNTED 
S07 BAH! THEY COULD }, 
HAVE THE RING--IF THEY'D /7q 
ONLY COME BACK. ww 


WATER 
MAIDENS! 


HOLD IT FAST, 
YOUNG HERO 


...UNTIL YOU HEAR OF 
THE EVIL IT CONTAINS 


+++ THEN YOU WILL 
BE GLAD TO BE 
FREE OF IT. 


GOLD OF THE 
RHINE, 


HE WHO 
MADE_ IT 
SHAMEFULLY 


LOST IT 


ALL THOSE WHO 
SHOULD POSSESS 
IT TO DE. 


JUST AS THE DRAG- SO YOU SHALL JODAY! IF YOU DO NOT RETURN 
ON WAS KILLED... BE SLAIN... ere" THE GOLD TO US. 


ENOUGH » 4 WE DON'T 
LOVELY, SIRENS! GIEGFRIED. SEEK TO tN 
T ,  CEIVE NOW. 
YOUR FLATTERY. GEGFRED” eLee THE CURSE! 
I SURELY PESieT 


IT IS TWISTED INTO 
YOUR THREATS. THE NIGHT-WOVEN 


ROPE OF THE 


AS NOTHLING ONCE 
SHATTERED A SPEAR, SO 
IT WILL SLICE THROUGH 
THE CURSE-FILLED 
THREADS OF DESTINY. 


THE DRAGON, 
TOO, WARNED ME 
OF THIS CURSE 


BUT THREATS VA 
BRING ME THE NOW x WON'T GAIN IT. 
WEALTH OF THE ~.. 1 WOUL O Qe 
WORLD... ‘ 1) Wi wav 
f \' Ra, 
Fin wre = A 


HE SWORE 
HEROIC OATHS 
AND LIGHTLY 
BREAKS THEM, 


HE HAS 
KNOWLEDGE 
OF SECKETS 


Di » | | 7 
ANP IGNORES > | \ \ \ 
/T. . \\ ; lu fess 6 
HE WAS (ll 
GIVEN A GLO- » —-— z 
=| RIOUS GIFT AND ‘ L 


DOESN Z (ag ‘ee 
, HE HA - = 
A A LINQUIBHED IT. ANP THE \ => 


~~ 4 RING 
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FAREWELL, 
SIEGFRIED 
BEFORE 
NIGHT FALLS 
YOUR TREASURE 
WILL BELONG TO 


= HoY® HEI! HEI oe om: 
4 


Ho HE!/ 


WE'VE 
BEEN LOOKING 
FOR YOU. 


Y 7 yy 
P .~ 
f \ a 
r Wy 


bY SO WHAT OF “OS 
YOUR? HUNTING, NOTHING! 
y ERRANT HERO? ATLL HAVE TO BEG 


GEA. MY DINNER, 
d AO 
\ 


W IT'S A SORRY 
Mh HUNT THAT KILLS 


THE HUNTER. 
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y 
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... THREE WONDERFUL 
CREATURES WHO TOLD 
ME THAT TODAY I’M 

GOING TO DIE. 


IT 1S PALE 
AND HAS... 


d THEN LET 
IT BE MIXED 


WITH YOURS 


COULD HE 
UNDERSTAND 
HER AS YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
THE BIRDS. 


HERE, GUNTHER, 
BROTHER--DRINK/ 


...9INCE I 
HEARD THE 
SINGING OF 


lie 


60 YOU DID HEY, GUNTHER, MELANCHOLY 
ONCE SPEAK MAN/ IF YOU'D LIKE, I'LL TELL 
WITH THE YOU THE TALES OF MY YOUTH. \ 
BIRDS, THEN? } / SURELY, \ 
{ I LISTEN } 
\ GLADLY Jf 


TELL US YOUR 
STORY AS WE READY 
OUR MEAL. 


I WAS 
RAISED IN THE 
FOREST BY A NASTY 
OLD DWARF NAMED 
MIME. THE OLD SMITH 
COULDN'T FORGE A 
SWORD TO SLAY 
THE GREAT 
DRAGON 


+S 7 LA | } 
an NA AP 


VANS OW | S29 7710 
60 I BECAME THE 
METALWORKER AND . _.. MOTHUNG. 
= 4 eno cue THE LINBREAKABLE! 
| ‘ 


ONCE IN BATTLE... 


YY THAT DWARF LED 
ME_INTO THE WOODS 
AND THERE I KILLED 

\ GREAT FAFNIC! | 


= SE 


TEN WELL, My 


Bs (= 2) D- ‘Gree 
Hh . 4 ~ 
RIENDS, FOR oI | 
am WHAT HAPPENED Ti, aR ff 
NEXT WAS OO 2 
<j y os, 
Fame 


= i 
Fi 
MY FINGERS, SCORCHED BY / Y WR 


THE DZAGONS BLOOD, I PUT INTO 
MY MOUTH TO COOL, AND -- } 


SUDDENLY 
I HEARD A BIRD. 
IT GANG TO ME IN JUST 
THESE WORDS... 


SIEGFRIED! 

NOW YOU OWN THE 
DRAGON'S TREASURE 
HOARDED IN THE CAVE. 

IF YOU TAKE THE TARN- 
HELM YOUR STRENGTH 

WILL BE INCREASED, 

BUT IF YOU TAKE THE 


RING YOU WILL a 
a 


DID THE 
$0 YOU DID é BIRD SPEAK 
TAKE THEM, THEN, AGAIN? 
THE TRINKETS? 


“BUT BE 
AWARE OF 
MIME. 


“NOW YOU TRUST 


CH IE BeOU ME 
HAVE THE THE GREEDY j 
. TREASURE, ONE.. DEADLY DRINK AND, 


BABBLING ON, REVEALED 
HIS HEART... 


NOTHLNG 
QUENCHED HIS 
EVIL LIFE. 


THOUGH 
HE COULDN'T 
FORGE |T THE STORY, 
SIEGFRIED 


I HAVE SPICED IT WITH AN HERB THAT 
WILL UNLOCK YOUR MEMORY. 


SLOWLY I 
LOOKED AT THE 
BIRD WHO SANG. 


“NOW YOU'VE SLAIN 
THE GRASPING, 


AND YOU 
TOOK THE AD- 
VICE OF YOUR 
FEATHERED 
FRIEND 7 


“HER HALL *... THEN _, 
ENCIRCLED |). 1 Gone ae 


| AND WITHOLIT 
HESITATION. 


STRAIGHTAWAY I WENT 
AND DID NOT STOP TILL I CAME 


AND I 
PERMITTED 
NOTHING TO 


I FOUND A 
FAIR WOMAN ASLEEP 
IN GLITTERING 

» ARMOR... 
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WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED? 
SI 
NG 


ONE CAME 
WHO KISSED YOU 
AWAKE, AND BROKE 
THE BONDS OF 
SLUMBER. 


SWEETEST 
OBLIVION 


THE SOFT MOVEMENT 
OF YOUR BREATHING... 


OH, MY DREAMS! 
THE WILD NEIGHING OF 
HIG HORSE... STRANGE 
VOICES DOWN BY THE 
RHINE... AND. 
BRUNHILDE’S 
LAUGHTER 


WHO WAS THAT 
EARLIER DOWN BY 
THE RHINE 7 
I FEAR . 
BRUNHILDE. 


BRUNHILDE! } BRUNHILDE. 


NO, ..NO, 
IT’S ONLY 
THE WIND 


Hor Ho! 
Hor Ho! 


r WE BRING — 
THE SPOILS OF 
OUR HUNTING. 


HAGEN! 
WHAT HAS 
HAPPENED? 

WHY HAS HE 
NOT SOUNDED 
HIS HORN? 


NO MORE WILL 
IT BE HEARD IN THE 
HUNT, OR THE BATTLE-- 
OR THE WOOING 
OF WOMEN. 


A WILD BOAR’S 
PREY, SIEGFRIED 
. DEAD! 


GET AWAY 
FROM ME... 


YES, THEN’ JZ KILLED _HIM. 
OY, ND AN SLIG HE SWORE ON My SPEAR 


AND MY SPEAR STRUCK 
HIM DOWN. 


AND NOW J 

I DEMAND 
THE RING AS 
THE PAYMENT 


FOR VEN- 
GEANCE. A 


W you wourp NYV"..you inso- 
DAZE TO TOUCH VLENT SON OF 
GUTRUNE’S IN- A_ FILTHY 

HERITANCE. ..? 


I DEMAND WHAT 1S 
THE NIBELLUNG’S OWN/ 


THREATEN 
IF YOU CAN : 
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...BUT THE FING 
WILL NOT BE YOURS! ; 
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SPITEFUL 
WOMAN! YOU you 
CAUSED /T’ UWpEeED 
THE MEN 


AGAINST 
HIM/ 


I HEARD 
CHILDREN WHINING 
OVER SPILT MILK 

BUT I HEAR NO LAMENT 
PROPER FOR A 
HERO'S DEATH. 


YOU POOR WRETCH. YOU 
WERE NEVER HIS WIFE-- 
ONLY A MISTRESS. I AM 
HIS TRUE SPOUSE, TO 
WHOM HE WAS WED 

BEFORE HE EVER SAW YOU, 


DEMON’ 
AH, THAT I LET 
YOU TALK ME INTO 
GIVING HIM THE 
POTION THAT 
STOLE HER 
HUSBAND. 


YOU THERE’ 
PILE UP GREAT 
LOGS THERE BY 
THE WATER. A PYRE, 
HIGH AND FIERCE 
WITH FLAMES, 
SHALL CONSUME 
HIS NOBLE 
BODY. 


HIS FACE 
STILL GLEAMS 


PURE HE WHO 
BET! pee 


TO HIS WIFE UNFAITHFUL, 

YET TRUE TO HIS FRIEND. 
BY HId OWN SWORD, HE 
KEPT HIMSELF FROM 

HER HE LOVED. ‘ 


HONEST MAN Y...A TRUER 
NEVER swore . NEVER MADE 
AN OATH... A PACT... A 


VA PURER 


HEART NEVER } 
OVED 


DO YOu 
ALL OATHS, ALL KNOW WHY? 
PLEDGES 


es" Va@ >) wae : 
",, LOOK UPON IT... 


“YOU WHO SO DEGIZED HIS VALIANT 
DEED, YOU GAVE HIM OVER TO THE 
CURSE YOL EARNED 


“DO I KNOW NOW... “.. FINALLY... “YOUR WILL 7 “EVERYTHING... 


THEN, IN THE WAVES 


WASH IT CLEAN AND 
POSSESS IT AGAIN 
THAT WHICH 
WAS GRIEVIOUSLY 
TAKEN. 


FLY HOME, 
YOU RAVENS! TELL 
YOUR MASTER WHAT 
YOUVE HEARD HERE. 
6O BY BRUNHILDES 
FIERY ROCK AND BID 
FLAMING LOGE 
FOLLOW YOU--FOR THE 
END OF THE GODS , 
IS DRAWING Z 


SO -- I CAST THIS 
TORCH AT GLORIOUS 


VALHALLA’ 
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GRANE, DO YOU KNOW WHERE 
wy HORSE. WE GO, MY FRIEND? 


THERE IN THE FIRE 
LIES YOUR LORD SIEGFRIED 
MY GOPLY HERO! y 


, Fete Ak 
HEART 1S AL 
DO You Ginn XN APLAME TO EMBRACE 


WANT TO 
HIM. TO FOLD HIM 
FOLLOW HIM IN MY ARMG... 


TOO? DO THE 
LALIGHING 
FLAMES 
CALL TO 
YOU? 


“ 7O BE JOINED IN 
THE GREAT MIGHT OF 
OUR LOVE FOREVER.” 


HEIA HO! 
GRANE, GREET 
Your 
MASTER! 
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WHAT IS AN ADAPTATION? 
P. Craig Russell 


ince a composer can use a musical gesture to achieve an emotional response barely 

hinted at in the stage action, musical theater, including opera, is possibly the most 
difficult form to adapt from, the most resistant to change. Paradoxically, it can be the very 
abstraction of music that allows the visual artist greater latitude to call on all the visual 
devices of symbolism, surrealism, and expressionism in designing a storytelling structure. 
And if the adaptation falls short of the brilliance of pure music, it will at least have become 
something more than a cut-and-paste editing job, illustrated by a series of talking heads— 


the approach seen in the old Classics Illustrated comics. 


EXAMPLE ONE 


In the opera The Clowns (I Pagliacci) by Leoncavallo, Canio delivers the following speech: 


CANIO’S SPEECH IN ITALIAN TRANSLATION BY MARC ANDREYKO 


Recitar! Mentre preso dal delirio; How can I perform in this rage? 

Non so pitt quel che dico e quel che faccio. I don’t even know what I’m saying. 

Eppur, & duopo—sforzati! And yet I have to force myself on stage. 

Bah, sei tu forse un uom? Bah! Does that make me more of a man? 
Ah! Ah! Tu se Pagliaccio! Ha! You are Pagliaccio . . . the clown! 

Vesti la giubba e la faccia infarina. Put on your costume and make up your face! 


La gente paga e rider vuole qua. The people have paid and want to laugh! 


E se Arlecchin tinvola Colombina, And if Harlequino should steal your Columbina. . . 
Ridi, Pagliaccio, e ognun applaudira! Laugh . . . and all will applaud. 

Tramuta in lazzi lo spasmo ed il pianto; Turn your tears and your pain to a jest. 

In. una smorfia il singhiozzo el dolor. Your agony and suffering toa grin... 

Ah! Ridi, Pagtiaccio, sul tuo amore infranto! Ahbhh! Laugh, Pagliaccio. 

Ridi del duol che tavvelena il cor! Laugh at the pain that poisons your heart. 


Marc Andreyko’s excellent work reads as a good translation should read: natural and unforced. It serves as 
a starting point for the adapting artist’s blueprint for the visualization. 


At this point, a mere series of pictures of Canio reciting this speech would cause the reader, no matter 
how good the artist’s command of body language, to view the character’s pain only from a distance, 


with little use of the graphic-story form’s ability to allow us to participate. Something more is needed. 
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In adapting the work for comics, I took advantage of what might be found inside a traveling performer's 
circus cart, and introduced marionettes dressed as Harlequin and Columbine. (Canio’s unfaithful wife 
will later be seen dressed as Columbine alongside her onstage Harlequin.) Marionettes are nowhere 
mentioned in the original play, but I’ve used them as a visual metaphor, silently mocking Canio as he 
prepares for the evening’s performance, growing larger each time we see them up to the moment of 
Canio’s mental disintegration, at which point they seem to come to life. The marionettes, along with 
the larger-than-life distorted reflections and the shattered mirror, all become elements in creating a set 
piece which corresponds with the climax of the first act, in effect a sort of visual aria. 


EXAMPLE TWO 


Twelve drawings use their own interwoven set of visual motifs to illustrate an idea originally expressed in 
seven musical notes. 


From this: 


5S EE TE) I? SR ” Ty Si ce 7 I as 


Came this: 
Much of the dramatic texture 
of The Ring of the Nibelung 


WILL IT PROTECT 


US IN THe NEHT is expressed through the use 


of leitmotifs, a sort of musical 
signature—think of Darth 
Vader and his distinctive 
entrance music, the same 
through all three Star Wars 
films. Not just people (the 
Rhine maidens, Siegfried, 
and Brunhildé), but objects 
(the sword, the spear, and 
the ring) and even ideas 
(love, power, and_ choice) 
have their own mottoes. By 
interweaving and evolving 
these musical ideas, Wagner 
could comment on the stage 
action or even indicate what 
a character was thinking. 


Near the conclusion of The 
Rhinegold, _Voton—standing 
before Valhalla, wondering if 
it will shelter the gods from 
impending doom—conceives 
the idea of the sword, and of 
the hero sired by him to fight 
the fight his treaties disallow. 
In conceiving his idea, he 
believes he has finessed his 
way around a fate-ordained 
doom. Voton—always the 


opeta tor. 


At the moment Voton conceives his idea, the sword theme, heard for the first time, sounds deep in the 
orchestra. Though nothing is verbally expressed, the music lets us know that something important has 
just occurred. Wagner approached this moment with great subtlety, so the challenge in the adaptation 
became to show the moment of the sparking of an idea, as well as the idea itself. It was my hope that 
this could be done in a manner more sophisticated than the use of a light bulb in a word balloon and a 
line of explanatory dialogue . . . “I know what I'll do!” 


With seven notes Wagner teases us into thought and propels the action of the story. My challenge was 
to convey the same information in a way as unique to the visual form as Wagner’s was to the musical. 
The solution was to enter Voton’s mind through the eye sacrificed for wisdom (inner vision). This 
leads to the interweaving of the visual motifs already established in The Rhinegold (the primal elements 
of water and light) with motifs yet to come in The Valkyrie (the sword and the tree). The sequence 
ends with an exit, via the gleaming light of the sword, through Voton’s good eye, the one which 
looks upon the outer world. 


Adeapetastion (ad‘ap-ta’shen) n. 1. The metamorphosis of one art form into another. 


j Von der Abwendigen 
% wend’ ich mich ab; 
Wr. | nicht wissen darf ich, 
was sie sich wiinscht: 
| die Strafe nur 


| muss vollstreckt ich seh’n, 


; Was hast du erdacht, 
dass ich erdulde? 
WOTAN 


cy In festen Schlaf 
ND verschliess’ ich dich: 
wer so die Wehrlose weckt, 


dem ward, erwacht, sie zum Weib. 


I tum aside 
from her who is estranged from me; 
I may not know 
what ts her wish: 
I must only see 
the sentence carried out. 
BRUNNHILDE 
What have you planned 
that I should suffer? 
WOTAN 
I shall lock you 
fast in sleep: 
whoever wakes you thus jtertis | 


shall have you, awakened for his 
wife. 


Voton’s judgment of Brunhildé, from page 21 of Valkyrie Part 3. Here we see the original German/English 
version of the libretto from which P. Craig Russell worked, broken up into panels. 
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Are, Soe raged! Tee loug. /Upr bave 
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Fires maw TO FIND You AND WAKE YEU. 


Next, Patrick Mason’s handwritten translation of the pertinent passages, with one of the very few 
changes made by Russell. 


YOU HAVE TURNED FROM ME. 
NOW I MUST TURN FROM YOU. 


I SHALL SHUT YOU 
IN DEEPEST SLEEP 


TO BE WIVED 
ia 
IE vou BY THE FIRST 


DECREED? 


YOU HAVE TURNED FROM ME, 
NOW I MUST TURN FROM YOU. 


I SHALL SHUT YOU 
IN DEEPEST SLEEP, 


: WHAT ‘ ; 
PUNISHMENT \ TO BE WIVED Nf 
HAVE YOU ¢ BY THE FIRST 
DECREED? a Sa A . MAN TO FIND 


Finally, the finished panels as they appeared in this adaptation. 


SIEGFRIED 
Nothung! Nothung! 
neidliches Schwert! 
jetzt haftest du wieder im Heft! 


...Dann wahrlich miiht sich 
Mime nicht mehr, 


SIEGFRIED 
Nothung! Nothung! 
Coveted Sword! 
Now you are hafted once more in 
your hilt! 
MIME 
+++ Then, indeed, Mime shall 
moil and toil no more! 


(They continue, each following his own train of thought 
oblivious of the other.) 


SIEGFRIED 
Warst du entzwei 
ich zwang dich zu ganz; 
kein Schlag soll nun dich mehr 
zerschlagen, 


Thm schaffen And’re 
den ew’gen Schatz. 
SIEGFRIED 
Dem sterbenden Vater 
zersprang der Stahl, 
der lebende Sohn 
schuf ihn neu: : 
nun lacht ihm sein heller Schein, 
seine Schirfe schneidet ihm hart. 


SIEGFRIED 
You were in bits— 
T have forced you to be whole; 
now no blow shall shatter you more. 


MIME, 

Others produce the 

inexhaustible Treasure for him. 
SIEGFRIED 

The steel once broke 

for the dying father, 

the living son : 

has forged it anew. 

Now its clear lustre smiles at him, 

its sharp blade cuts clean for him. 


MIME MIME 
Mime, der kiihne, Mime the bold, 
Mime ist Kénig, Mime is king, 
’ Fiirst der Alben, prince of the elves, 
Walter des All’s! ruler of all. 
SIEGFRIED SIEGFRIED 
Nothung! Nothung! Nothung! Nothung! 
neidliches Schwert! Coveted Sword! 
zum Leben weckt’ ich dich wieder. I have wakened you to life once 
more. 
Tod lagst du You lay there dead 
in Triimmern dort, in pieces; 
MIME MIME 
Wer hatte wohl das gedacht? Whoever would have thought it? 
SIEGFRIED SIEGFRIED 
Schlage den Falschen, Strike down the impostor, 
falle den Schelm! fell the rogue! 
Schau, Mime, du Schmied: Look, Mime, you smith— 
so schneidet Siegfrieds Schwert! thus cleaves Siegfried’s Sword! 


(He smites the anvil, which falls into two halves with a 
deafening crash, split from top to bottom.) 
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Siegfried and Nothung. In this pivotal 
scene, when Siegfried reconstructs his 
father’s sword, PCR took greater liberties 
with Mason’s translation. After one failed 
attempt at laying out page 30, he hit 
upon a good design for the sequence, 
which required significant rewriting. It 
would be hard to match up the final script 
with Mason’s translation or the original 
libretto, though the essence and action of 
the scene are perfectly evoked. 
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The first act of The Valkyrie 
takes place almost entirely in a 
one-room set: Hunding’s hut. 


It was important for the room to be architecturally consistent, so the reader would grow familiar with 
the setting, and get the impression that it’s a real place. To maintain dramatic tension, the artist also 
wanted to make sure that the reader would always know where the characters are in relation to the 
sword in the tree. Pictured here are just some of the floor plans and cutaway drawings with which the 
artist created the layout of the room. Below is the finished panel from Valkyrie Part 1, when Siegmund 
first enters Hunding’s hut. All of the important elements are established in one shot: the table, the 
hearth, the bedroom door, and the tree into which Voton, long ago in his disguise as the wanderer, 
thrust the sword. 


Drawings of a younger Voton were 
done to render the mature character 


more credible and believable, giving 
the artist a more thorough grasp of 
the All Father. The original drawing 
is 11"x 17". 
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| P CRAIG RUSSELL 


Thumbnail sketches of covers provide a basic concept, which remains in the finished drawing, though 
greatly modified and expanded upon. 
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BOOK ONE: 


P CRAIG RUSSEL! 
ASON - KINDZIERSKI - SHOWMAN 


P. Craig Russell prefers to produce the cover after the interiors 


have been completed. In this way a wealth of fully dramatized 
Bassai eI 
situations and characters can be drawn upon. = 
This is an early drawing of Donner, where the artist = 
defined the look for his own god of thunder. 7 a a es . a a" 
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THIS PAGE: These two drawings of 
Siegfried were drawn not for practice 
or warm-ups, but were done after the 
pages were already drawn. That is, 
they were drawn for the fun of it. 


OPPOSITE PAGE: The giant sketch was done in 
preparation for Siegfried Part 1, in a flashback 
scene done in pencil. It also worked as an em- 
blematic image to decorate the back cover, so the 
artist redrew and inked it. 


For dramatic poses, the artist often relies on models, so there was even an element of casting involved 
in The Ring of the Nibelung. Finding the right model is a combination of luck, friends of friends, and 
serendipity. P. Craig Russell had been trying to find a model for the giants Fasolt and Fafnir for weeks, 
with several possibilities in mind. Any of them would do, but none were stellar. Then one day, as he 
stood talking to a friend in the local news shop, Frank, a “mountain” of a man, walked in. 


“He stopped to listen, and I realized he knew the guy I was talking to,” Russell recalls. “But it was only 
when I got home that I realized I’d met my giant.” Several phone calls later, he’d made contact, and 
found an ex-cop comics fan who was quite willing to be twin giants and turned out to be a natural actor. 


“In working with models, I’ve occasionally drawn from life, but in a project of any scope it’s 
impractical.” Sometimes it’s downright impossible to ask a model to hold a pose for the required length 
of time. So the camera becomes an essential tool. Through the course of the Ring project, the artist took 
literally thousands of photos in preparation. In working with a camera, Russell will sometimes take 
several slightly different shots of the same pose. “Although I can do a lot to add expression in the final 
drawing, the model’s ability to get into a role can be invaluable. Frank was great.” 


Yr 


Casting about for a Brunhildé model, the artist hit upon Jill Thompson, the creator of Scary Godmother, 
a masterful combination of comic and children’s book from Sirius Entertainment. Thompson was also 
the model for the Queen of the Night in Russell’s adaptation of The Magic Flute, and has “appeared” in 


other assorted projects. The studies above were the first character and costume sketches produced for 
The Ring of the Nibelung. 
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The following pages contain the complete series covers for The Ring of the Nibelung comics. 
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A graduate of the University of Cincinnati with a degree 
in painting, P. CRAIG RUSSELL has run the gamut in comics. 


After establishing a name for himself at Marvel on Killraven 


and Dr. Strange, he went on to become one of the pioneers 
who opened new vistas for this underestimated field with, 
among other works, adaptations of operas by Mozart (The 
Magic Flute), Strauss (Salomé), and Wagner (The Ring of 
the Nibelung). Russell is also well known for his Fairy Tales 
of Oscar Wilde series, as well as his graphic novel adap- 
tations of Neil Gaiman’s The Sandman: The Dream Hunters, 


Coraline, and The Graveyard Book. 
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he Eisner Award-winning series The Ring of the Nibelung, collected 

here in one volume, presents one of the grandest stories of Western 
civilization, now one of the most explosive epics in the history of comics! 
Giants plot against gods, who in turn tear human lovers apart, while the lives 
of great warriors are ruined, and murder after murder is committed in the 
name of love and gold. This high point in P. Craig Russell’s distinguished, 
decades-spanning career as a true artist’s artist includes behind-the-scenes 
production art, notes on the adaptation by the artist, and never-before- 


seen sketch material. It’s the epic as it was meant to be read. 


“P. Craig Russell’s beautiful telling of the Ring cycle manages both to be 
the most faithful and inspiring reworking of the opera into comics form, 
and the ultimate high-fantasy saga.”—Neil Gaiman 
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